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THOUSAND 

The  moon  shines  bright, 

The  owl  hoots  low, 

A  thousand  stars  light  up  the  night 

A  thousand  cars  go  slow  ■ —  more 
slow. 

A  thousand  hearts  turn  somer- 
saults 

In  their  darkened,  little,  honey 
vaults. 

A    thousand   lips   meet   silently, 

A   thousand  mouths  speak  tenderly. 

A  thousand  vows  are  made — and 
then, 

The  thousand  cars  move  on  again. 
Iowa  "Frivol." 


It  models  were  strictly  model. 
And  artists  were  all  for  art. 
It's  plain  that  artistic  license 
Would  never  have  had  a  start. 

Oklahoma  "Whirlicind. 


Here's  to  the  girl  v\'ho  frolics  and 
pets. 
Meets  all  new-comers  and  covers  all 
bets. 
There's  only  one  breakfast   that 
she  ever  gets — 
Two  aspirin  tablets  and  three  cigar- 
ettes. Anapolis  "Log." 

A  woman  arriving  in  this  coun- 
try after  a  short  trip  in  Canada,  was 
asked  by  the  customs  officials  at  the 
landing  port: 

"Anything  to  declare,  Madame?" 

"No,"  she  replied  sweetly, 
"nothing." 

"Then,  Madam,"  said  the  offi- 
cial gravely,  "am  I  to  take  it  that 
the  fur  tail  I  see  hanging  down  un- 
der your  coat  is  your  own?" 

Green  "Griffith." 


Mary  has  a  little  swing. 

It  isn't  far  behind: 
And  everywhere  that  Mary  goes 

The  swing  is  just  behind. 

Anapolis  "Log." 

You  gotta  give  'em  credit:  An 
Eskimo  is  the  only  one  who  can  be 
married  one  day  and  have  a  good 
sized  family  the  next. 

Columbia  "Jester." 


"How  come  the  asbestos  gloves?" 
"I'm    going    out    with    Gregory- 
May  tonight."  Pitt  "Panther." 


h 
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— The  student  can  find  all  kinds 
of  sporting  goods  to  satisfy  his 
idea  of  recreation. 


— There's  a  book  department 
where  people  who  know  good 
books  can  find  them,  and  where 
you  will  find  others  who  know 
them  well,  too. 


— There  are  ample  stocks  to 
choose  from  so  you  can  get 
what  you  want  when  you  want  it. 


— You  can  find  quality  along 
with  inexpensiveness — value  in 
everything  you  buy. 


For    these    and    other    reasons 
you  should  come  often  to 


Chandler's 


Fountain  Square 


Evanston 
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Senior 
Photographs 


Northwestern  days  are  almost 
over  for  the  class  of  '32.  Now 
is  the  time  for  Seniors  to  have 
their  graduation  pictures  made. 
Do  it  now,  and  avoid  the  rush 
that  comes  near  commencement 
time.  Call  the  Matzene  studio 
for  an  appointment,  and  be  as- 
sured of  getting  the  best  photo- 
graph you  ever  had. 


MATZENE 

The  Syllabus  Photosrapher 
1618  Orrington  Greenleaf  4221 


Eating  at  the 

COFFEE 
SHOP 

Is  always  a  satisfaction 

Because    you    serve    yourself — 
leisurely  or  hastily,  as  you  wish. 

Because  you  can  be  sure  of  a  wide 
selection    of    really    good    food. 

Self  Service  Operated  by  the 

NORTH  SHORE 
HOTEL 

Chicago  Avenue  at  Davis 


DEFECTIVE 

"Well,  my  boy,"  said  the  new 
minister  to  the  three-year-old, 
"what  did  Santa  Claus  bring  you?" 

"Aw,  I  got  a  little  red  chair," 
said  the  kid,  "but  it  ain't  much 
good.  It's  got  a  hole  in  the  bottom 
of  it."  M.  I.  T.  "Voo  Doo." 


First:  See  that  girl?  That's  my 
girl. 

Second;  Uh-huh — good  looking 
fox  scarf  she's  got  on. 

First:  Yeah.  I  gave  her  that. 

Second:  She's  a  good-looking 
mama.  Pretty  hat. 

First:  Yep;  I  gave  her  that. 

Second:  In  fact,  that  whole  out- 
fit  she's   wearing   is   swell — elegant. 

Second:  And  say — that's  a  cute 
little  boy  she  has  with  her. 

First:  Yeah.  That's  her  brother. 
Penn.   "Punch  Boicl.'' 


Ed :  Do  you  know  the  difference 
between  a  sigh,  an  auto,  and  a  don- 
key? 

Ned:  No,  what? 

Ed:  A  sigh  is  'Oh  dear,'  and  an 
auto  is  too  dear, 

Ned:  And  the  donkey? 

Ed :  You  dear. 

Boston  " Beanpot." 


Teacher:  "\\'^illiam,  what  are  the 
two  genders?" 

William:  "Masculine  and  femin- 
ine. The  feminines  are  divided  in- 
to frigid  and  torrid,  and  masculines 
into  intemperate  and  temperate." 

Longhorn   "Ranger." 


Mule:  "Hello,  what  are  you? 
Austin:  I'm  an  automobile.  What 
are  you!*" 

Mule:  "I'm  a  horse." 
And  they  both  laughed. 

Colorado    "Dodo." 


\'oice    (over  the  phone)  :    "Cen- 
tral. I  want  a  policeman  badly." 

Operator      (sighing     dreamily): 
"Gee,  kid,  so  do  I.  " 

Temple  "Oicl." 


Mister,  so  you  believe  in  the  sur- 
vival of  the  fittest? 

Hell,  no!  I'm  an  undertaker. 

Missouri   "Showme." 
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THREATS 
'If  you  don't  stop  your  nagging." 

Said  Mamie's  ball  and  chain, 
Til  stab  myself  with  the  butcher- 
knife; 
Now  cease  your  raisin'  cane 


I" 


"Oh,  yeah?"  jeered  Mamie  harshly, 
"Well,  get  a  gun.  instead; 

'Cause    if    you    dull    my    butcher- 
knife, 
I'll  bust  your  bloomin'  head!  ' 

L.  W. 


Prim,  plump  old  Maid  of  40. 
coyly:  "Oh,  I  might  marry,  if  I 
could  find  a  loose  millionaire  run- 
ning around." 

Second  Old  Maid:  "Why  Pris- 
cilla!  I'm  shocked!  Where  are  your 
morals?  Must  the  millionaire  be 
loose?  Arizona  "Kitty-Kat." 


Flora;   "I  hate  Bob." 

Dora:   "Why?" 

Flora;  "Well,  I  offered  to  take 
whatever  he  thought  my  kisses  were 
worth  and  this  morning  he  sent  a 
bill    marked    'physical    labor'    .    . 

Missouri   "Showme." 


"Mama  why  are  the  birds  sitting 
on  the  sheep's  backs?" 

"Don't  ask  such  silly  questions, 
dear." 

Southern  California  "Wampus." 


And  then  there  was  the  travel- 
ing salesman  who,  after  one  date 
at  a  certain  sorority  house,  gave  up 
hii  job  to  go  to  college. 

Oklahoma  "Whirlwind." 
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Sherman  EVANSTON  Orring+on 

Come  in  for  a  TRY-ON 
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Precision  Classes 

hy 

Aimer  Coe 

Promote   and    maintain   good   vision   and   eye   com- 
fort.   Insure  style,  quality  and  individual  suitability. 

Many  price  reductions  now  in  effect. 


Binoculars  -  Microscopes  -  Telescopes 
Still    and    Moving    Picture    Equipment 


Aimer  Coe  ^Company 

PRESCRIPTION    OPTICIANS 


1645    Orringfon    Ave.,    Evanston 
Chicago    Stores 


105    N.   Wabash 


18   So.    LaSalle 


78    E.   Jackson    Blvd. 


THE  HIT  OF 


THE  YEAR 


)      AND  WHATTA 

LIFE  SAVER 


The  cover  of  this  issue  is  by  courtesy  of 
the  Notre  Dame  "Juggler" 
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YOUR       SHOPPING 


This  "ad"  costs  eight  bucks 
This  "ad"  helps  the  Parrot 

POLLY 

IS  CALLING  TO  YOU! 

Til   K«    t(i 

KAP'S  PRINT  SHOP    ^"'«  ^r;  <^!^  '' 

Our  eight  bucks  must  talk  back  for  dividends 
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2  C:  "You  took  that  little 
blonde  from  the  notions  depart- 
ment home  last  night,  didn't  you'" 

I  C:  "I'll  say  I  did.  and  I 
kissed  her  good   night,   too." 

2/C:    "What  did  she  say.*"' 

I/'C:    "Will   that  be   all?" 

Anapolis   "Log." 


This    thing    called    love    is    the 
tenth  word  in  a  telegram. 

••you.7." 


"How  long  are  you  gonna  be  in 
that  bathtub'" 

"Same  length  I  am  any  place 
else,  ya'  sap."  Rice    "Owl." 


As  the  most  popular  young  thing 
ar  the  party  leaves  surrounded  by  a 
host  of  her  admirers,  the  wit  pipes 
up  with: 

"Well,  there  she  goes  in  a  cloud 
of  lust."  Colaato  "Banter." 


The  bride  was  very  much  con- 
cerned at  seeing  twin  beds  in  the 
bridal  suite. 

"What's  the  matter,  dearest?" 
asked  the  attentive  bridegroom. 

"Why.  I  certainly  thought  we 
were  going  to  get  a  room  all  to 
ourselves.  "       Washington  "Dirge." 


"You  heard  of  the  guy  who  has 
been  on  forty-three  honeymoons?" 

"Yeah.      He's     sort     of    a    first- 
nighter,   as  it  were." 

Oregon  "Orange  Peel." 


"But  Mrs.  Murphy,  why  are 
you  giving  me  a  day-bed?" 

"What  the  hell,  dearie,  ain't  you 

gonna    marry    a    night-watchman?" 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial." 


I  used  to  love  my  garden. 
But  now  my  love  is  dead; 

For  I  found  a  bachelor's  button 
In   black-eyed   Susan's   bed. 

"Carolinian. 


"You  know,  I  simply  can't  bear 
children." 

"Well,   who  asked   you  to?" 

Arizona    " Kitty-Kat." 


PARROT 


First  Collich  Boy;  Is  it  true  that 
Eve  suspected  Adam  of  infidelity? 

Second  C.  B. :  I  don't  know,  but 
I've  heard  that  she  used  to  count 
his  ribs  every  night  to  see  if  he  was 
true  to  her.  Rice  "Oivl." 


Artist;  "Will  you  disclose  to  me 
the  secret  of  your  success  as  a  chorus 
girl?  " 

Girl:  "Surely.  I'll  be  glad  to  pose 
for  you."  Colgate  "Banter  " 
♦-»-• 

Then  there  was  the  man  who 
went  in  for  raising  rabbits  and  did 
not  take  into  account  their  affec- 
tionate nature  and  was  soon  both- 
ered by  superfluous  hares. 

Exchange. 


THREE   WAYS   TO   END   A 
CONVERSATION  AT  DINNER 

1 .  Ask  the  lady  on  your  right  if 
she  is  married.  Should  she  say  yes, 
ask  her  if  she  has  any  children.  If 
she  says  no,  ask  her  how  she  does  it. 

2.  Ask  the  lady  on  your  left  if 
she  is  married.  If  she  says  no.  ask 
her  if  she  has  any  children. 

3.  Ask  the  lady  across  from 
you  if  she  has  any  children.  If  she 
says  yes,    ask   her   if  she's   married. 

Penn.  "Punch  Bowl." 


EVOLUTION 

February  8 — Edmund  puts  clean 
collar    around   Edmund's   neck. 

February    i  o — Emily     puts     her 
arms  around  Edmund's  neck. 

February    30 — Emily    puts    new 
necktie  around  Edmund's  neck. 

March    1 5 — Warden     puts     rope 
around  Edmund's  neck. 

"Pitt  Panther." 


Customer — "Your  dog  seems 
very  fond  of  watching  you  cut 
hair." 

Barber — "It  ain't  that;  some- 
times I  snip  off  a  bit  of  a  customer's 
ear."  Princeton  "Tiger." 
<  »  » 

1  he  bear  sleeps  very  warm 
In  his  bear  skin,   I  am  told; 

But  when  I  sleep  in  my  bare  skin 

I  catch  one  h of  a  cold. 

North  Carolina  "Buccaneer." 


"1  he   difference   between   a   hair- 
dresser and  a  sculptor  is  that  while 
the   hairdresser   curls    up   and    dyes, 
the  sculptor  makes  faces  and  busts." 
Anapolis   "Log." 


He;  "Do  you  know  from  which 
sheep  they   get  virgin   wool?" 

Him:    "No.   which?" 

He;  "The  one  that  outran  the 
shepherd."  "Mountain  Goat." 


First  Inmate;  "That  music  is 
terrible!  Can't  you  play  a  piano?" 

Second  Inmate;  "Well,  I  played 
abroad  for  two  years." 

First  Inmate:  "Yeah,  but  do  you 
know  how  to  play  a  piano'" 

Rice  "Owl." 


If    she    be    smooth    enough,    any 
man  may  slip.      Cornell  "Widow." 


I'm  weary  of  poets 
Who  are  so  inane, 
That  Love  they  try 
In  vain  to  explain. 
Who  cares  if  Love 
Is  sure  or  doubt? 
But  what  else  can  one 
Write  about? 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial. 


'Is  there  any  age  limit  for  sail- 


ors .' 


"There's    no   limit   of   any   kind 
for  sailors."  Rice  "Owl." 


He  was  too  emotional 

He  resolved  to  keep  a  firm  grip  on 

himself 
The  co-ed   was  alluring 
He  compromised 
He  kept  a  firm  grip. 

Washington   "Dirge." 


"You'd    feel    better   if   you'd    go 
for  an  auto  ride  with  me." 

"Ych.    I'll  bet  it   would   put  me 
on  my  feet." 

Oregon  "Orange  Peel." 


Three  co-eds  are  now  neck-and- 
neck  for  the  title  of  most  popular 
girl  on  the  campus. 

Missouri  "Showme." 
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The  scene  is  at  the  dormitory  of 
a  certain  girl's  school  in  the  state — 
near  Blacksburg,  to  be  more  exact. 
The  matron  is  sitting  in  her  office, 
scowling.  There  is  heard  a  knock 
at   the  door. 

"Come  in."  snapped  the  stern- 
faced  old  dame,  and  a  sweet  look- 
ing young  girl  walks  bashfully  in- 
to the  room. 

"Who  are  you?"  asked  the 
matron. 

"Please.  Mam."  was  the  reply, 
"the  superintendent  sent  me  here  to 
be   maid." 

"Nothin'  doin'."  retorted  the 
m_atron.  "Too  many  of  the  girls 
here  are  that  way  now!" 

"Skipper." 


Then  there  is  the  story  about  the 
baby  born  with  blisters  on  his  feet 
trying  to  keep  time  with  the  wed- 
ding march.  ,.,,        .    •     ,"     ,  •• 

^  Mountain  Goaf. 


Girls  were  made  to  love  because 
they  love  to  be  made. 

Lafayette  "Lyre." 


ITS  STILL  GOING  ON' 
Your  lips  are  like  cherries.  Your 
eyes  are  like  ripe  wet  olives.  Your 
skin  is  smooth  as  satin.  You  set 
me  afire,  woman.  I  love  you!  I 
love  you!  And  what  DID  you 
say  your  name  was? 

Oklahoma  "Whirlwind." 


SHORT,  SHORl   STORY 
Lark 

Marriage 
Stork 

Carriage. 

Georgia  Tech.   "Yelloic  Jacket. 


A  girl  may  love  you  from  the 
bottom  of  her  heart,  but  there's  al- 
ways room  for  some  other  guy  at 
the  top.  Anapolis  "Log." 


Rin-Tin-Tin's    favorite    actorcss 
must  be  Helen  Twelvetrces. 

Rice  "Oivl." 


REMEMBRANCE 

I  remember  every  detail  of  the 
night, 

I  recall  the  moon  was  low  and  soft- 
ly  bright. 

I  recall  your  arms  were  strong  in 
their  embrace. 

And  your  lips  were  like  rose  petals 
on  my  face. 

I    remember   countless   flowers   were 

in  bloom 
And  the  air  was  heavy-laden   with 

perfume: 
I    remember    that     we     hummed     a 

haunting    tune 

And  the  world  was  hushed  and 
sweet — all  life  was  June 

I  remember  all  these  things — with 
your  eyes  a-blur — 

'lis  strange  —  I  can't  remember — 
who  you — were. 

Utah  "Humbug." 


'32:  "Didn't  I  meet  you  here 
two  years  ago?" 

Co-ed:  "I  think  so — your  face 
feels  familiar."    Cornell   "Widow." 


THAT'S   RIGHT 
He:     "Darling,    will    you    marry 
me?" 

She:   "But.  John,   I  can't  cook." 
He:    "Aw.    there's   more   import- 
ant   things    in     married     life     than 
cooking."  Temple  "Owl." 


"Say,"  said  one  little  boy  to  an- 
other, "how  do  you  teach  a  girl  to 
swim?  " 

"Oh,  dat's  easy,"  said  the  other 
kid,  'you  take  her  gently  by  the 
band,  an'  you  leads  her  down  to  de 
water,  an'  you  says  to  her,  'don't 
be  afraid,  I  ain't  goin'  let  nothin' 
hurt   you,'   and'  " — 

"Hch,  "  interrupted  the  first  one, 
"Vi'hat  are  you  givin'  us?  Dis  is 
me  sister  I'm  talkin'   about," 

"Aw,  shove  her  off  de  dock." 

"The  Towers." 


They  are  making  a  college  movie 
of  Hawthorne's  Scarlet  Letter,  call- 
ing it,  "How  Hester  "Won  Her  A." 
Arizona  "Kitty-Kat." 


"Yes,  moaned  one  of  the  C.  L. 
A.  fraters,  dismally,  "It's  all  over 
with  Gwendolyn  and  me.  Ah,  me!" 

"But  listen,"  we  comforted  him, 
"It  can't  be  so  bad  as  that.  Surely 
things  will  come  out  all  right. 
What    happened,    anyway?" 

"Well,"  he  sobbed,  "you  see, 
it's  her  kid  brother's  fault.  Last 
night  was  our  night  at  home,  you 
know,  and  that  little  so-and-such 
stuck  an  alarm  clock  right  under  the 
sofa  where  we  were  sitting.  Natur- 
ally, the  damned  thing  had  to  go 
off  just  as  I  was  feeling  dreamy. 
And  from  force  of  habit  I  yelled, 
"Wake  up.  you  mug,  it's  time  you 
got   moving — ," 

Boston  " Beanpot." 


Preacher:  "If  there  is  anyone  in 
this  congregation  who  likes  sin,  let 
him  get  up — what.  Stella,  do  you 
like  sin?" 

Stella:  "Oh.  excuse  me.  preach- 
er.     I  thought  you  said  gin." 

Anapolis    "Log." 


"So  you  call  your  canary  Robbie. 
Does  that  stand  for  Robert  or 
Roberta?" 

"We  don't  know,  that  is  why 
we  call  it  Robbie.  "  Exchange. 


1 831:  He  gazed  down  into  her 
trusting  little  face,  and  patted  her 
affectionately. 

IQ31:  He  gazed  down  into  her 
trusting  little  face,  and  petted  her 
affectionately.  Illinois  "Siren." 


Joe  Gish  says  that  the  difl^erence 
between  an  old-fashioned  miss  and 
a  modern  girl  is  expressed  by  the 
difference  between  "swoon  "  and 
"pass  out.  "  Anapolis  "Log." 


She:    "Spent   the   vacation   up   in 
the  mountains." 

He:    "Really.    Did    you    have     a 
guide?  " 

She:    "Well,     only     my     consci- 
ence," California  "Wampus." 
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Congratulations!   Circus! 

Another  Greater  Northwestern  Circus  has  come 
and  gone,  and  the  campus  is  settling  down  again  to 
about  the  serious  business  of  spring  activities.  Circus 
seems  to  be  the  center  pin  which  automatically  gets 
everyone  into  the  spring  activity  spirit.  It  is  followed 
in  rapid  succession  by  the  interfraternity  and  sorority 
sings,  May  Day.  more  queens,  senior  week.  and.  finally, 
final  examinations.  If  the  order  of  this  could  be  re- 
versed with  finals  first  and  then  a  couple  of  weeks 
carefully  devoted  to  spring  play,  the  situation  would 
be  greatly  improved. 

However,  this  article  started  out  on  the  circus  and 
on  the  circus  it  shall  remain.  We  want,  first  of  all,  to 
congratulate  Marie  Powley  and  Frank  Morr  for  a 
great  circus.  Few  of  us  realize  exactly  the  magnitude 
of  this  undertaking,  and  are  correspondingly  unap- 
preciative.  It  is  no  small  task  to  organize  a  weekend 
of  this  nature  in  which  thousands  of  dollars  are  involv- 
ed  and   hundreds   of   people.      A   little  serious   thought 


will  reveal  the  executive  ability  necessary  to  compe- 
tently handle  Northwestern's  Circus.  Not  only  to 
Circus  Sallv  and  Solly  do  we  extend  our  congratula- 
tions, but  to  the  many  who  worked  with  them  and 
partially  shared  the  burden  or  the  responsibility.  Each 
committee  chairman  and  every  man  serving  on  a  com- 
mittee is  deserving  of  congratulations.  They  have  had 
an  opportunity  to  do  their  bit.  and  in  most  cases  it 
has  not  been  a  little  bit  at  that.  A  chain  is  only  as 
strong  as  its  weakest  link,  and  without  responsible 
people  to  link  the  organization  together  the  circus  could 
have  ended  only  in  failure. 

The  circus  is  one  of  those  activities  which  on  the 
surface  mav  appear  to  be  a  mere  collegiate  diversion, 
but  fundamentally  serves  as  a  practical  school  for  busi- 
ness training,  executive  training,  and  the  development 
of  the  individual.  It  is  one  of  the  activities  which 
allows  the  college  student  to  make  practical  business 
contacts  with  the  outside  world,  and  to  gain  some  in- 
sight into  the  world  of  commerce  into  which  after  a 
few   months  he  is  to  be  precipitated.      The  complaint 
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has  been  raised  that  it  detracts  materially  from  the 
scholasticism  of  the  student,  but  that  is  a  moot  point, 
and  even  if  admitted  forces  another  question  to  the 
fore.  Let  us  grant  that  for  a  couple  of  weeks  the  school 
work  of  those  taking  part  in  the  circus  is  partially 
disrupted.  The  time  lost  from  school  work  is  cer- 
tainly spent  in  most  cases  in  a  worthwhile  manner. 
In  the  first  place  those  who  arc  in  an  executive  capacity 
in  the  organization  are  acquiring  valuable  business 
training.  Any  one  on  the  circus  board  or  on  the  com- 
mittees operating  under  this  board  are  gaining  exper- 
ience and  training  which  is  of  a  practical  and  not  a 
theoretical  nature.  They  are  learning  on  a  small  scale 
what  it  means  to  handle  money,  time,  and  men  to  the 
best  advantage.  The  smallest  job  on  the  circus  board 
is  a  responsible  position  which  entails  in  itself  the 
expenditure  of  considerable  energy  and  the  possession 
of  initiative  and  ability.  These  people  serving  on  com- 
mittees and  on  the  executive  side  of  the  circus  arc  a 
goodly  number,  and  comprise  each  year  a  number  of 
men  partially  prepared  to  take  their  place  in  the  world 
of  business  and  finance. 

There  are  many  young  men  and  women,  it  is 
true,  who  spend  considerable  time  in  preparation  for 
the  entertainment  side  of  the  Circus  with  their  possible 
tangible  reward  a  silver  loving  cup.  These  people,  it 
is  alleged,  are  wasting  two  weeks  of  their  spring  semes- 
ter and  are  receiving  nothing  in  return.  This  again  we 
challenge.  College  students  are  going  to  have  a  certain 
amount  of  diversion  regardless  of  studies  or  examina- 
tions or  term  papers.  They  are  going  to  take  about  so 
many  hours  off  every  day  to  play.  The  circus  offers 
this  opportunity  for  a  couple  of  weeks.  The  sororities 
and  fraternities  are  bending  their  energies  to  the  develop- 
ment of  a  prize  winning  stunt.  Each  fraternity  group 
is  bound  closer  together  as  they  strive  for  the  fraternity 
good.  A  couple  of  hours  a  day  are  spent  in  good  clean 
exercise  and  serve  as  a  diversion  from  the  ordinary  hum 
drum  life  of  classes  and  study.  It  is  one  of  the  few 
places  left  where  the  student  has  practically  a  free  hand 
to  show  what  he  is  capable  of,  and  the  students  are 
anxious  to  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity.  The 
winning  of  a  cup  is  the  least  important  reward  of  stunt 
competition.  The  intangible  awards  are  of  far  greater 
and  lasting  value  than  any  objective  reward  which  the 
Board  can  make. 

This  editorial  has  been  occasioned  simply  by  a 
warm  feeling  toward  one  of  the  activities  which  has 
become  known  as  peculiarly  Northwcstcrn's  alone,  and 
which  has  been  a  constantly  growing  success  since  its 


founding.  Also  we  wish  to  express  our  belief  that  it  is 
a  great  thing  both  for  the  students  and  the  school,  and 
hope  that  the  administration  will  see  fit  to  encourage 
and  back  it. 


Philosophical    Jumbles 

"Memories  are  but  worn  coins,  with  which  we  try 
to  buy  back  yesterdays." 

One  who  approaches  the  outward  swinging  gates 
of  any  institution  of  higher  learning  is  lacking  in  some- 
thing in  his  make-up  if  he  does  not  stop  to  reminisce — 
to  look  back  at  the  conduct  patterns  he  has  left  behind 
— the  things  he  did — the  things  he  failed  to  do. 

The  approach  of  June  i  3  has  led  even  us  to  retro- 
spective meditation — not  with  the  views  in  mind  of 
leaving  "pearls  of  wisdom"  for  those  who  follow  us — 
but  merely  because  it  is  the  working  of  the  mind  of 
any  normal  human  to  do  so.  We  evolve  certain  credos 
of  various  individual  idocyncrasies  that  seem  applicable. 
Perhaps  it  is  rationalization — probably  it  is — but  none 
can  deny  that  it  is  interesting  and  from  the  individ- 
ual's point  of  view — worthwhile.  We  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  little  is  more  foolish  that  regret  for  lost 
opportunities,  or  remorse  for  past  actions.  We  firmly 
believe  that  the  end  justifies  the  means.  And  fallacious 
as  the  arguments  may  seem  to  the  logician,  this  appeals 
to  us — ""^'ou  do  not  have  to  explain  to  your  friends 
and   your  enemies   wouldn't   believe   you   anyhow." 

"We  are  on  the  threshold  of  a  new  world"  is  the 
essence  of  what  commencement  speakers  will  say 
throughout  the  country  in  the  succeeding  few  weeks. 
We  will  be  told  to  plan  for  the  future — to  build  ever 
"onward  and  upward.  "  guided  by  our  book-lore  from 
college  and  impelled  on  by  the  necessity  of  an  ever- 
changing  existence  whose  vicissitudes  are  conquerable 
only  by  application  of  that  great  fund  of  knowledge 
imparted  to  us  by  our  academic  leaders. 

The   story   is   an   old   one.      And    who   are   we   to 
challenge   its   veracity?      But   it   is   our   belief   that   the 
whole   thing   smacks   too    much     of     materialism     and 
automatomism  in  the  individual.   Longfellow  expresses 
it  in  his  "Psalm  of  Life" — 
"Trust   no  future 
Hcwe'er  pleasant 
Let  the  dead  past  bury  its  dead 
Act — act  in  the  living  present 
Heart  within,  and  God  o'er  head.  ' 

So — to  dust  with  the  past — and  to  hell  with  the 
future.  Give  me  today  and  I  will  spend  it  living — 
not    worrying   over    the   past    nor   dreading    tomorrow. 
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Stude:  "Oh,  doctor,  I  think  I'm 
going  to  die!" 

Doctor:  "What  makes  you  think 
that?" 

Stude:    "Well,   I  just  broke   my 

lifetime  fountain  pen!" 

*  ■  ■■ 

We  were  walking  along  the  road 
one  day  when  we  saw  a  farmer 
standing  along  side  of  the  road  next 
to  a  horse  and  buggy.  He  was 
slapping  the  side  of  the  horse  in  a 
very  vigorous  manner.  We  thought 
this  a  bit  queer,  but  went  our  way 
without  asking  any  questions.  A 
few  hours  later  we  came  back  along 
the  same  road  and  found  the  same 
farmer  still  slapping  the  horse,  but 
this  time  he  was  slapping  the  other 
side.  We  could  keep  silent  no 
longer. 

"Hey  there."  we  called.  "What's 
the  idea  of  standing  there  slapping 
the  side  of  that  horse?" 

"Waal."  says  the  farmer.  "I  cal- 
c'lated  as  if  I  could  git  this  here  side 
of  the  horse  to  goin,'  the  otherside 

would  jist  have  to  go  along  too." 

*  I  ■  

Optician  to  prize  fighter:  "You'll 
only  have  to  wear  these  when  you 
work." 


EMBARRASSED  SILENCE 

"Why  so  silent?" 

"I  can't  find  a  cuspidor." 

Washington  "Dirge." 

She:    Did    I   ever   show   you   the 
place  where  I  hurt  my  hip? 
He:  N'no — 

She:  Well,  let's  walk  over  there. 
Boston  " Beanpot." 

Mistress:  "Evelyn,  you  were  en- 
tertaining a  man  in  the  kitchen  last 
night,  were  you  not?  " 

Maid:  "That's  not  for  me  to 
say,  ma'am,  but  I  did  my  best." 

Exchange. 


Little  Boy    (upstairs)  :   "Mother, 
there's  somebody  in  my  bed!" 

Mother    (very  excited)  :    "Good- 
ness! Who  is  it?" 

Little  Boy:   "It's  Me." 
Randolph  Macon  "Old  Maid." 


She :  Where  is  everyone  running 
to' 

He:  To  church. 

She:  Why? 

He:  The  iceman  is  confessing  his 
sins!  Exchanae. 


"You  sneeze  and   I'll  crown  you!" 
— John  Hopkins  "Black  and   Blue  Jay" 

PASS  IN  REVIEW 
Althea:    "Why   don't   you   wear 

that    beautiful    underwear    you    got 

last  Christmas'" 

Kate:    "Oh.   I'm  saving  that  for 

a  windy  day."  Exchange. 

Little  girl,  do  you  remember 

Kisses  soft  and  sweet? 
Secrets   whispered  gently. 

When  we  chanced  to  meet? 
Eternal  love  we  plighted. 
As  all  true  lovers  should. 
Little  girl,  do  you  remember? 

Damn  it,  I  knew  you  would! 

California  "Pelican." 


Eustancc:   It  doesn't  pay  to  take 
girls  skating. 

Matthias:  Pray,  m'lad.  why  not? 

Eustance:    They  always  get  sore 
in  the  end. 

Pennsvlvania  "Punch  Boicl." 


"Whv   is   a    woman   like   a   sail- 
boat?" 

"Because  they  both  make  a  bet- 
ter showing  in  the  wind." 

Washington   "Dirge." 


"Thank  God,  fhat  house  par+y's  over!" — Cornell  "Widow" 


He:    This    mellow    moon    makes 
mc  feel  romantic. 

She:  The  name  is  Eunice. 

Lafayette  "Lyre." 
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Tongue-l-iecl! 

— Buffalo   Bison 

PAMPERED  YOUNG  THING 
— And    to    think,    Santa    Glaus 
came  all  this  way  just  to  bring  me 
all  these  things. 

Oklahoma  "Whirlwind." 


At  a  recent  wedding  one  of  the 
guests  brought  her  young  baby;  it 
cried  throughout  the  ceremony. 

A:  Wasn't  it  annoying  the  way 
the  baby  cried? 

B:  It  was  simply  dreadful.  When 
I  get  married  my  invitations  will 
have  on  them — "No  babies  expect- 
ed." Michigan   "Gargoyle." 

Bobbie,  a  little  child  who  hails 
from  a  very  large  family,  was  al- 
lowed to  go  see  his  sick  father  on 
one  occasion,  on  the  promise  he 
would  be  very  quiet  so  as  not  to 
disturb  his  father.  Bobbie  sat  in  sil- 
ence and  looked  at  his  father  for  a 
while  then  said:  "Well,  Dad,  I 
guess  I  had  better  go.  Have  I 
bothered  you  any?" 

"No,  son." 

"Are  you  sure,   Dad." 

"Well.  Dad,  before  I  go.  won't 
you  let  me  see  the  baby.-"' 

Tennessee  "Mugwump." 

Modern  Simile:  "As  tight  as  a 
drunk   Scotchman." 


THE  VICIOUS   CIRCLE 

Patient  (calling  family  doctor)  : 
Doctor,  my  son  has  scarlet  fever  and 
the  worst  part  is  he  admits  catching 
it  from  the  house  maid. 

Doctor:  Well,  young  children 
will  do  thoughtless  things. 

Patient:  But  you  don't  under- 
stand. To  make  it  plain,  I  kissed 
the  girl  myself. 

Doctor:  That  is  too  bad. 

Patient:  And  to  make  bad  mat- 
ters worse  I  have  kissed  my  wife 
every  morning. 

Doctor:  Ye  gods,  we  all  will  have 
it. 

Georgia  Tech.  "Yellow  Jacket." 


THIS  ENDS  IT 

"Who  was  that  gentleman  I  seen 
you  with  last   night?" 

"That  was  no  gentlmen.  That 
was  the  guy  who  started  that  'who 
was  this  lady'  business." 


She  (tenderly)  :  When  did  you 
first  know  you  loved  me? 

He:  When  I  began  to  get  mad 
when  people  said  you  were  brain- 
less and  unattractive. 


"An'  I  says  to  him,  'You  ain't 
no  gentleman.'  An'  he  says  'The 
hell  I  ain't.'  It's  hard  to  tell,  Mame. 
I  wouldn't  of  believed  it  if  he 
hadn't   told  me." 


Swimming  Coach:  Hey,  did  you 
take  a  shower? 

Dumb   Frosh:    No,    is   there   one 


missing  r 


Colgate  "Banter." 


My  end  draws  near,  said  the 
wrestler  as  his  opponent  bent  him 
double.  "Blue  Gator." 


"My    God!      What    a    gorgeous 

neck!"    sighed   the   love-sick   young 

man   as  he  gazed  longingly  at   the 

Giraffe  in  the  Park. 

^-»-*- 

"Tough  luck,"  said  the  egg  in 
the  monastery,  "Out  of  the  frying- 
pan  into  the  friar." 


Queen    Elizabeth:    "Don't  forget  to    come   up   for   the    week-end,    Wally." 
Sir  Walter:  "O.  K.  Shall  I  bring  my  knight  clothes?"— "Reserve  Red  Cat" 
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Good  morning,  little  friends, 
we're  back  with  you  again  after  a 
hectic  period  of  happy  happenings. 
We  got  lots  to  say  but  it's  all  kinda 
personal,  and  we're  a  little  back- 
ward about  spinning  it.  But  we 
gotta  fill  just  so  much  space  in  this 
sheet  so  here  goes.  Hold  your  hat. 
and  pray  for  a  fair  wind. 

We're  going  to  start  off  with  a 
suggestion  that  you  ask  Karl  Dixon 
or  Millie  Shaw  about  an  occurrence 
during  'Waa-Mu  show  rehearsal  at 
the  North  Shore  Hotel.  "We  don't 
say  it's  so  bad,  but  then  again  we 
don't  say  it's  so  good.  We'd  prefer 
to  have  you  hear  it  from  them. 

Good  old  Gault  makes  the  papers 
ngain.  This  time  we  see  the  young 
lady,  and  we  mean  we  "rilly"  see 
her.  in  a  very  becoming  two-piece 
splash  suit  in  the  rotogravures. 
If  more  gels  like  Mim  would  make 
the  pepers  we  might  struggle  back 
to  our  claim  of  "Northwestern  for 
her  pretty  girls." 

Jay  Osier  kinda  hung  his  neck 
out  recently.  He  made  a  bet  of  his 
"drawers  "  with  Gladys  Biclski  of 
the  Gamma  Phi  house.  When  he 
lost  she  refused  to  collect  cause  she 
said  he  seemed  too  anxious. 

It's  the  good  old  sorority  spirit 
cropping  up  again.  Marjorie  Coop- 
er let  some  gent  spend  good  gold 
on  her  for  the  Sophomore  Gypp 
fcst  at  the  Medinah,  and  then  spent 
most  of  the  evening  dancing  with 
Prof.  Egbert.  Wonder  how  many 
Thetas  are  taking  Poly.   Sci.I! 

Bobby  Rogers  is  trying  to  make 
an  impression  or  something  that  the 
good  old  home  girl  is  not  extinct. 
She  is  knitting  a  sweater  for  Edison 
Morse  of  the  Beta  Ranch.  Now  if 
he  can  just  graduate  her  from  that 
to  knitting  and  darning  socks,  he's 
going  to  have  realized  something 
out  of  his  college  after  all. 

Jr.  White  (not  Jimmie  of  stage 
fame)  was  recently  removed  from 
the  rolls  of  Northwestern  Univer- 
sity, and  developed  into  a  first  class 
iceman.     It  seems  that  there  is  more 
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Pollyanna 

to  the  story  than  that.  White  takes 
ice  to  the  Pugh  girl's  house,  and  al- 
ways manages  to  sneak  in  the  back 
door  about  the  time  that  Jakie 
Sullivan  leaves  by  the  front  door. 
Some  day  Jakie  is  going  to  accid- 
ently  leave  by  the  back  door,  and 
then  we're  goin'  to  have  to  send  nice 
pitty  flowers   to   somebody. 

A  recent  DAILY  headline  read 
'  President  Scott  Says  University 
Stable.  Well  we  don't  thinks  it's 
exactly  wise  to  broadcast  such 
things  although  we  have  heard  it 
called  worse. 

Two  members  of  the  D.  U.  tong 
invited  taxi  dancers  to  their  spring 
whingdig  at  the  house.  When 
they  got  to  the  house  the  boys 
quietly  requested  the  girls  to  keep 
quiet  about  their  occupation.  The 
charming  gals  were  a  bit  insulted 
and  ups  and  walks  out,  and  used 
the  thumb  to  get  back  to  Chicago. 
Next  time,  dear  boys,  take  Aragon 
girls,  and  the  disgrace  of  being 
walked  out  on  won't  be  quite  so 
great. 

For  once  this  University  cooper- 
ated with  the  students.  They  have 
put  steps  down  the  bank  to  the 
beach. 

The  A.  E.  Phi  dishwashers  want 
to  commend  Feme  Nathenson  for 
putting  her  gum  on  top  of  the  plate 
instead  of  underneath. 

News  Item — Mary  Anne  Mead 
and  Paul  Tangora  make  an  excur- 
sion to  Kenosha. 

Something  unusual  generally 
happens  at  every  Sigma  Nu  party. 
Judge  for  yourself  if  this  was  un- 
usual— Egbert  claims  that  someone 
swiped  his  pajama  pants.  He 
wishes  whoever  has  them  would 
either  return  them  or  come  after  the 
rest  of  the  outfit.  In  the  future 
Eggs,  old  boy.  we  suggest  you  buy 
two  pants  pajamas. 

Our  idea  of  nothing  at  all  is  for 
a  man  (  i")  to  model  at  a  fashion 
show.  We  thought  Chuck  Apley 
was  in  a  class  by  himself,  but  he 
now   has    company.      And    Chuck 
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didn't  you  realize  that  the  fashion 
show  was  over  by  the  time  the 
Soph  Cotillion  came  around  or  did 
you  just  want  to  make  the  men 
envious? 

We  wonder  how  many  people 
saw  and  recognized  Bob  Thomp- 
son the  night  of  the  last  sophomore 
mixer.  For  them  as  didn't,  we  will 
describe  him.  He  was  dressed  very 
becomingly  in  a  negro  house  dress, 
a  blond  curly  wig,  rolled  stockings, 
rouge  and  lipstick,  and  the  breth- 
ern  claim  he  was  wearing  a  girdle. 
He  waltzed  into  Cooley's  about 
eleven  o'clock  and  planted  a  sisterly 
goober  on  Barbara  Mearns  in  the 
presence  of  her  date.  The  date 
avows  that  the  Phi  Kap  looked 
mighty  natural,  and  states  that  for 
a  minute  it  looked  like  he  and  not 
Mearns  was  going  to  get  kissed. 
Naughty,  naughty  Bobby. 

And  then  there's  the  story  about 
Jay  Conner  taking  Janet  "Bunker" 
Hill  down  to  the  Granada  to  see 
Tarzan  of  the  Apes.  We  won't 
say  anymore  about  that  kind  of 
monkey  business  —  just  so  they 
didn't  "eat  peanuts  "  on  the  ride 
back. 

Betty  Herb,  friends,  has  asked  us 
to  announce  that  she  is  getting  a 
new  boat  for  the  balmy  summer 
days  and  nights,  and  them  as  want 
dates  will  please  put  in  their  appli- 
cations. The  first  three  weeks  of 
vacation  have  already  been  prom- 
ised, says  Herb,  but  the  remainder 
of  the  season  is  still  open.  First 
come,  first  served. 

Did  you  know  that  the  Theta. 
Eleanor  Hanke,  is  known  back 
home  as  the  "Prune  Queen  of  Pil- 
sudsky." — Watch  it,  Eleanor! 

And  so  little  friends,  your  Aunt 
Polly  gathers  up  her  shovel  and 
broom  and  retires  into  seclusion  for 
another  uneventful  few  weeks.  Be 
good  little  boys  and  girls  or  your 
old  auntie  will  tell  all  about  you 
in  the  PURPLE  PARROT. 

AUNT  POLLY. 


P  L  R  P  L 


PARROT 


COED  PRAYER 
God  send  me  a  man, 
Just  any  old  man, 
Only  send  him  as  soon 
As   you    possibly   can. 

"Aren't  men  idiotic? 
Just   look   over   there 
At  that  simpering  fool 
With  his   nose   in  her  hair.  " 

I  can't  be  too  choosey; 
I  prefer  my  men  tall. 
But  I  ask  just  a  man. 
No  restrictions  at  all. 

I'm  ashamed  of  my  sex 
When  they  roll  their  eyes. 
That  fool  doesn't  know 
She's   telling   him    lies. 

At  last  there's  a  man 
He's  looking  my  way — 
Or  rather  beyond  me 
I'm  sorry  to  say. 

"Once  in  a  Life-Time"  has  been 
purchased  for  screen  production. 
The  title  has  been  changed  to 
"Twice  a  Day." 


— How    do    you    like    your    new 
boss? 
«      — We    don't    get    together    very 
well.      When    I'm   late,    he's   early: 
and   when   I'm  early,   he's   late. 


S.  A.  E.  (looking  in  the  diction- 
ary) :  Does  "H"  come  before  "L"? 

Sig  Chi:  I  know  one  word  where 
it  does. 


No  fairy  tale  is  one  hundred  per- 
cent untrue,  says  a  writer.  He  is 
right.  Even  the  one  about  the  stork 
is  true  —  with  reference  to  baby 
storks. 


"Where's  your  mother,  sonny? 
I've  come  to  wash  her  bay  win- 
dow." 

"You're  too  late,  mister:  she  took 
a  bath  last  night." 


"The    fare    sex  "    refers    to    girls 
who  love  to  go  riding. 

"College  Humor." 


THE  WRECK 
"No,  sir,  the  trouble  is  not  due 
to  any  lack  of  care  on  your  part. 
It  seems  to  me  that  your  power  is 
not  being  transmitted  properly, 
and  it's  my  opinion  that  there  is 
a  breakdown  in  the  ignition  sys- 
tem. Of  course,  if  you  insist,  I 
can  have  one  of  my  mechanics  over- 
haul it.  But  I  fear  that  it  would 
be  a  complete  waste  of  time.  I  feel 
reasonably  certain  that  the  damage 
is  irreparable.  My  advice  to  you, 
my  dear  sir,  is  to  purchase  another 
cigarette  lighter." 

Anapolis   "Log." 


Jake:   "What  is  it  that  you  part 
your  hair  with,  ride  all  over  town 
in  and  feed  the  baby  with?" 
Legg:   "I  can't  imagine." 
Jake:    "A   comb,    an   automobile 
and  a  bottle." 

Texas   "Battalion." 


LIGHTNING   COMEBACK 
Mrs.  Firefly:  "Go.     I  never  want 

to  see  your  face  again." 

Mr.    Firefly:    "Oke.      You   glow 

your  way  and  I'll  glow  mine." 

Reserve  "Red  Cat." 


Housewife  to  milkman:  Don't 
bring  me  any  more  of  that  horrid 
milk.  It's  positively  blue. 

Milkman:  It  ain't  our  fault.  It's 
these  long,  dull  evenings  that  make 
the   cows  depressed. 

Lafayette  "Lyre." 


Hostess  (at  evening  party): 
"What,  going  already.  Professor, 
and  must  you  take  your  dear  wife 
with   you?" 

Professor:  "Indeed,  I'm  sorry  to 
say  I  must!"  Exchange. 


MY  WOMAN 
Her  nose  is  hooked, 

Her  eyes  are  glassy. 
No  smile  to  brag  of, 
But    what   a   chassis! 

Lionel  Wiggam. 

"When  do  you  plan  to  get  mar- 
ried?" 

"Well,  if  all  goes  well  we  won't 
get  hooked  up  for  a  couple  of 
years  yet." 

Penn.   "Punch  Bowl." 


We  are  twins  and  look  alike. 
When  we  were  at  school  my  broth- 
er threw  an  eraser  and  hit  the  teach- 
er. She  whipped  me.  She  didn't 
know  the  difference,  but  I  did.  I 
was  to  be  married,  but  my  brother 
arrived  at  the  church  first  and  mar- 
ried my  girl.  She  didn't  realize  it, 
but  I  did. 

But   I   got  even   for  all   that.      I 

died  last  week,  and  they  buried  him. 

Bloomington  "Bored  Walk." 


News  Item:  The  bearded  lady  in 
the  circus  died  today,  leaving  a  wife 
and  four  children. 

Anapolis  "Log." 

«*      V      HI 

"Have  you  found  a  coffin  yet 
good  enough  for  your  son  who  died 
in  college?" 

"The  thing  that's  worrying  me 
right  now  is  trying  to  find  a  sports 
model." 

Cornell  College  "Ollapod." 


AWAKENING 
"When  I'm  an  alumna,"  said  I  to 

me, 
"I'll   loaf  around    here    and     wise, 

wise  be." 
"But  no,"  said    they.    "Shell    out, 

my  dear,  "Miss   Schmaltz,   will   you    please   keep 

Or  else  you  may  get  the  hell  out  of      niy  mind  on  my  work?" 

here!"  — Oklahoma  Whirlwind 

THI RTEEN 


PARROT 


"Are 


you  sure  you  had  your 


lunch  wrapped  in  a  Tribune?" 

— Colgate  Banter 


Students  in  an  advertising  class 
were  asked  to  make  a  survey  of 
students  on  the  campus  in  order  to 
find  out  if  slogans  for  national 
products  had  any  effect  as  regards 
the  purchases  of  these  products.  All 
students  that  were  interviewed 
were  given  slogans  and  asked  what 
product  these  slogans  were  con- 
nected with  or  what  they  suggested. 
Well  here  is  the  result: 
Chases  Dirt — The  Last  Word 
Makes    Night    as    Safe    as    Day — 

Housemothers 
A    Skin    You    Love    to    Touch — 

Theta  women 
As  Strong  as  the  Rock  of  Gibraltar 

— Onions 
The  Mark  That  is  50  Years  Deep — 

A  Chi  Omega's  Scratch 
From  Contented  Cows — Calves 
It's  Toasted — Venus  de  Milo 
Made  in  Cup  at   the  Table — (Re- 
fused to  answer) 
Built  Like  a  Skyscraper — Dal  Mar- 

vil 
Know     them     by     the     Jet     Black 

Tread — Amos  'n'  Andy 
The    Air    is    Full    of    Things    You 
Shouldn't  Miss — Sorority  Gossip 
Never  Say   Dye;    Say    "Rit" — Chi- 
cago Gangsters 
They  Satisfy — Alpha  Phi's 
Ask    the    Girl    Who    Dates    One — 
Sigma  Chi 


And,  M'love.  there's  much  differ- 
ence between  letting  a  fool  kiss  you 
.  .  .  and  letting  a  kiss  fool  you. 

Boston  "Beanpot." 

FOURTEEN 


Needed  inventions: 

Combination  corkscrew  and  com- 
pass. 

Flying  cake  of  soap  for  use  in 
showers. 

System  for  making  straight  A's. 

mam 

A  little  girl  was  visiting  on  a 
dairy  farm,  and  accompanied  the 
dairy  maid  to  the  place  where  the 
milk  was  cooling.  "Oh,  Martha," 
she  cried,  "there's  a  mouse  swim- 
ming around  in  the  biggest  pan  of 
milk!" 

"Well,  what  did  you  do?"  asked 
Martha.     "Did  you  take  him  out?" 

"No,  I  throwcd  the  cat  in!" 


The  Chump:  Whaddaya  wanta 
be   sucha   damn   prude   for? 

The  Lady:    Well,   my  goodness. 

"I  saw  you  talking  to  the  fellow 
in  that  manhole.  Did  he  ask  you 
for  a  date?" 

"No,  but  he  promised  to  look 
me  up." 


COLLEGE   ENTRANCE   EXAM 
Algebra 

1.  Suppose  potatoes  are  eighteen 
cents  a  peck,  and  L^nited  States 
Steel  has  dropped  five  points,  what 
time  is  it  in  Bavaria,  if  the  train 
goes  from  Bad  Axe  to  Sauk  Center, 
a  distance  of  three  hundred  miles 
in  twelve  hours? 

Answer:  Test  for  a  sulphate,  and 
if  a  white  precipitate  is  formed, 
throw  it  out  the  window,  and  go 
to  sleep  under  the  desk. 

2.  If  the  symbol  for  Barium  is 
Ba,  and  things  equal  to  the  same 
thing  are  equal  to  each  other,  write 
a  five  hundred  word  theme  on 
"Why  I  Came  to  College."  Kindly 
write  in  English.  If  you  can't 
write  in  English,  write  in  longhand. 

3.  If  it  takes  a  bow-legged  man 
carrying  an  umbrella  half  an  hour 
to  cross  the  street,  how  long  is  a 
Chinaman's  pigtail,  who  is  ironing 
sljirts  in  a  laundry  at  the  rate  of 
one  every  forty-five  minutes.  Give 
the  dates. 

Answer:  Because  there  are  no 
harsh  irritants  to  rasp  your  delicate 
throat  membranes.  It's  out.  so  it 
can't  be  in!  Sound  logical,  doesn't 
it?  It  is  logical,  you  dope!  Are 
yuh  listenin',  hmmmm? 

4.  If  a  woman  who  has  pre- 
pared supper  for  four  guests,  sud- 
denly finds  she  will  have  ten  for 
dinner,  how  many  soup  plates  can 
she  dilute  with  water? 

Answer:  Ten  soup  plates.  Be- 
cause you  can  dilute  this  soup  with 
one,  or  even  two  parts  of  water! 
Remember,  you  may  fool  yourself, 
but  you  can't  fool  the  germs!  The 
germs  are  wrapped  in  moisture- 
proof  cellophane! 


"Hey,  why  don't  you  come  out 
and  play  instead  of  standing  around 
like  a  wooden  horse'" 

"I'm  not  a  wooden  horse.  I'm 
just  a  little  bored." 

Minnesota    "Ski-U-Mah." 


A  SHORT  SHORT  SHORT 

SHORT  STORY 
Pippa     was     only     a     plumber's 
daughter — but    she    forgot    herself. 


Now  that  Ziegfeld  has  glorified 
the  American  girl,  he  might  do 
something  about  Gandhi. 

Harvard  "lampoon." 


YOU  TOOK  THE  WORDS 
RIGHT   OUT   OF   MY   HANDS 

For  six  years  I  smoked  Old  Golds 
to  keep  kissablc  for  Oscar — then  I 
learned  that  he  was  a  saxophone 
player  and  was  just  exercising  his 
lips. 


P  U  R  P  L  t 


PARROT 


WHITE  PASSION 
Nearer  and  nearer  she  came  to 
him.  She  ran  one  tiny  hand  over 
his  immaculate  head.  She  stroked 
him  gently.  He  looked  down  at  her 
in  wonder.  He  was  white,  very 
white.  She  threw  her  arms  about 
him  in  reckless  abandon.  Then 
suddenly  she  drew  away,  a  new 
light  in  her  eyes — 

"There,    m  a  m  m  a,"    she    said, 
"Haven't     I     made     a     nice     snow 
1?" 

Minnesota   "Ski-U-Mah." 


man."^ 


"What    have    you    been     doing 
lately?" 

"Oh,       just      resting      on       my 
morals." 

Washington  "Columns." 


"Geraldine,  where  is  your  doll?" 
"Aw,  Bill  has  the  doll  and  I'm 
awarded  five  lollypops  a  week  ali- 
mony." Penn.  "Punch  Bowl." 


Advice  to  co-eds:  When  sitting 
on  the  ragged  edge  of  despair,  be 
nonchalant — buy  a  new  pair. 

Utah  "Humbug." 


Souse:     "Are    you    an    habitual 
first-nighter?" 

Brouse:    "No.    It    usually    takes 
me  two  nights." 

Oklahoma  "Whirlwind." 


I  know  hundreds  and  hundreds  of 
girls. 
But  the  dumbest  is  Lillian  Dare. 
She  thinks  the  Eternal  Triangle 
Is  something  that  babies  wear. 

California  "Pelican." 

He:    "Didn't   I  dance  with  your 

brother  a  minute  ago?  " 

She:   "No,  sir,  that  was  I." 
He:  "Extraordinary  resemblance, 

though,  positively  extraordinary." 
Virginia  "Creeper." 


"We're  having  a  three-piece  or- 
chestra for  the  dance." 
"Three-piece?" 

"Yes,  piano,  player,  and  bench." 
Southern  California  "Wampus." 


THOUGHT  FOR  TODAY 
It's  easy  to  smile  and  be  happy. 
When    things   go   along   smooth    as 
glass. 
But  the  guy  that's  worthwhile 
Is  the  guy  who  can  smile 
When    he's   ripped    his   pants    in    a 
class. 

Minnesota  "Ski-U-Mah." 


FLOATING  POWER 

"Y'neck,  baby'" 
"Hell    no,    you    gorilla!    That's 
my  waist  you're  clutching!" 


Carveth  Wells,  a  well-known 
wild  animal  hunter  and  explorer, 
goes  Ripley  one  better  by  telling 
about  a  bird  in  Africa  that  lays 
square  eggs  and  says.    "Ouch!" 

Exchange. 

"Had  a  rather  bad  time  last  night 
at  the  Drake's  dinner.  I  told  Mrs. 
Gray  how  well  she  looked  in  a 
bustle." 

"What's  wrong  with  that?" 
"She   wasn't   wearing  a  bustle.'' 
Dartmouth  "Jack-o-Lantern." 


Goof:  "May  I  kiss  you?" 
Goofess:  "I'm  not  that  kind." 
Goof:   "How  uncharitable." 

Buffalo   "Bison." 


The   winter   underwear   problem 
sometimes  makes  a  man  see  red. 

Minnesota   "Ski-U-Mah." 


The  rain  beat  upon  the  roofs 
and  upon  the  earth  with  fury  that 
tore  trees  from  their  places  and 
made  sailors'  wives  pray  for  their 
dear  ones.  The  wind  swished  its 
way  through  the  little  village  car- 
rying almost  everything  that  was 
in  its  path.  This  was  the  night  that 
would  leave  destruction  and  waste 
in  its  wake. 

In  the  dimly  lighted  shop  the 
work  had  to  go  on.  The  Christ- 
mas season  was  rapidly  approaching 
and  there  was  lots  of  work  to  do. 
Every  minute  was  precious  and 
every  minute  meant  60  seconds  of 
work,  work. 

Slamming  the  door  closed  upon 
the  rain  and  winds.  Santa  Glaus 
leaped  into  the  shop.  He  was 
amazed  for  his  workers  were  not 
working    but    sitting   around. 

"Is   this   mutiny?"   be  bellowed. 

Going  up  to  the  brownie  who 
made  the  toy  dogs,  he  said,  "Why 
aren't  vou  making  your  toys?" 

The  brownie  replied.  "I  wouldn't 
turn  a  dog  out  on  a  night  like 
this." 


"An  operation  will  never  do  boys,  I'm  afraid  we'll  have  to  blast." 

—Rice  Owl 


Fl  FTEEN 


P  U  R  P  L  b 


PARROT 


ONCE  THERE  WAS  A 
TRAVELING  SALESMAN— 
She  wasn't  a  farmer's  daughter; 
it  was  the  traveling  salesman's  sec- 
ond visit. 


SPLIT-SECOND  THOUGHT 
She:    "We've   been    waiting   here 
for  a  long  time  for  that  mother  of 
mine." 

He:  "Hours.  I  should  say." 
She:  "Oh.  George,  this  is  so  sud- 
den!" Anapolis  "Log." 


TIMES  CHANGE 
A  shipment  of  college  boys  were 
visiting  the  booby  hatch  and  one  of 
them  asked  an  inmate  his  name. 
The  man  replied,  "George  Wash- 
ington. ' 

"Why,"  said  he  who  had  visited 
the  institution  before,  "The  last 
time  you  said  your  name  was  Abe 
Lincoln." 

"Yeah,  but  that  was  by  my  first 
uife."  "Redcap." 


Jack:    "My  wife  insists  on  twin 
beds." 

Jim:   "I'd  put  up  an  awful  kick 
about  that." 

Jack:    "I  do  now,  but  the  more 
I  kick  the  more  she  insists." 

Colby  "White  Mule." 


TOLD  TO  HULLINGER 

Oh.   please  don't   try  that   now! 

O.  please  don't  try  that! 

O,  please  don't  try! 

O.  please  dont! 

O,  please! 

O! 


"How  abouf  another  quarterback, 
coach?  That  guy's  voice  Is  spoiling  our 
news-reel." — Notre    Dame    "Juggler." 

"Was  Martha  nice  to  you  during 
the  week-end?" 

"Nice.''  If  she'd  been  any  nicer 
I'd  have  had  to  call  a  cop." 


Did  yer  hear  about  the  trick 
somebody  put  over  on  old  Hank. 

No. 

Someone  left  a  birth  control 
pamphlet  in  his  hen  house,  and  he 
ain't  had  no  egg  for  a  month. 


First  Angel:  Do  you  knciw  the 
low-down  on  why  Lucifer  was 
thrown  out  of  heaven? 

Second  Angel:  Sure.  He  was 
caught  reading  one  of  those  college 
humor  magazines. 


Some  dirty,  lying,  lowdown. 
sun-of-a-gun  said  that  there  was  a 
speakeasy  in  Evanston! 

Doesn't  he  know  that  our  fair 
city  is  big  enough  to  have  at  least 
two? 


"For  God's  sake,  Molly,  scratch   my  nose!" — California   "Pelican" 
SIXTEEN 


Professor's  wife:  Have  you  been 
drinking? 

Professor's  boy:  No.  mother. 

But  your  breath  smells  of  liquor. 

Because  I  kissed  father  good-bye. 

Why.  but  your  father  doesn't 
drink. 

No.  but  those  co-eds  do. 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


"How    many    pounds    today?" 
— Iowa  "Frivol" 

TRAGIC  LOVE 

"She  said  she'd  be  faithful  to  the 


end.' 


"Why  that  sounds  good." 
"Yes,  but  I'm  the  quarterback." 
Colorado   "Dodo." 


Phi  Dclt:  "Do  you  know  that 
Phi  Delta  Theta  maintains  five 
homes  for  the  feeble-minded?" 

Frosh:  "I  thought  you  had  more 
chapters  than  that." 

Chicago  "Phoenix." 


Seated  one  day  at  his  organ 
Weary  and  ill  at  ease 
The  organist  counted  his  pennies 
While  the  monkey  was  hunting  for 
fleas.  Arizona  " Kitty-Kat." 


Ambition  is  a  thing  to  be 
shunned.  Take  the  example  of  the 
street  cleaner  who  was  over-ambi- 
tious and  had  his  face  kicked  in. 

Ohio   "Sun  Dial." 


"Did     you     know     Pharoah's 
daughter  was  in  the  dairy  business?" 

"No,  how?" 

"She  got  a  little  prophet  out  of 
water." 

Randolph  Macon  "Old  Maid." 


Operator;   "Number,  please." 
Drunk  at  Pay  Station:  "Number, 
hell:   I  want  my  peanuts." 

Wabash  "Caveman." 


SCORE 

Actor:  "A  horse!  A  horse!  My 
kingdom  for  a  horse!" 

Voice  from  the  gallery:  "Will  a 
jackass  do?" 

Actor:  "Sure.  Come  on  down." 
West  Point  "Pointer." 


Birds  of  a  feather  flock  together 
— therefore  storks  and  larks  often 
keep  company. 

Wisconsin   "Octopus." 


Santa  Claus  is  the  only  one  I 
know  of  that  can  run  around  with 
a  bag  all  night  and  not  get  talked 
about.  Ohio  "Sun  Dial." 


FAVORITE  FEMALES 
Eugene  O'Neill 

"Girls  w^ith  complexes 
Are  the  spice  of  the  sexes." 

Walter  Winchell 
"None  holds  a  candle 
To  the  dame  who  seeks  scandal. 

Emily  Post 
"Molls  who  are  classy 
Will  serve  demi  tasse." 
William  Hearst 
"Women  are  keno 
Who  journey  to  Reno." 
Bernarr  Macfadden 
"I  have  obsessions 
For  frails  with  confessions." 

Me 
"The  girls  that  I  go-fa 
Will  sit  on  the  sofa." 


Painter:    "All    right — undrape!" 

Model:  "I  nude  you'd  say  that!" 

Reserve  "Red  Cat." 


'Aw,  go  jump  in  the  lake!' 
'I  can't — it's  frozen." 


"Guess  who,  Eve?" — Pitt  "Panther 


SEVENTEEN 


P  U  K  P  L  t 


PARROT 


He:   "C'mon,  let's  play  house." 

She:   "Dear  no,  that's  a  child's  game." 

He:   "Oh  yeah?"  —Rice  "Owl' 


Yes.  Darling,  I  know 

I'm  the  light  of  your  eyes, 
The  apple   in   your  pies, 
Your  one  inspiration, 
And  it  is,  indeed,  a  pleasure 

For   me   to   hear   an    affection    so 
warm. 
But   what  is  that  ice  wagon   doing 
in  our  yard 
When   we  own  a  Frigidaire? 

"Carolinian." 

Fvc  fought  and  won. 
It   was  neatly  done. 
But  now  I  regret, 
Still  can't  forget. 
For  love  blinded  my  eyes. 
And,    woman,    you're    not    such    a 
prize. 


THE  REASON  WHY 
Loud    noises   hushed    the   night. 
With   their   silence   highly   low. 
In   utter  darkness,   so  full  of  light. 
Hurrying,  I  slowly  came  to  go. 
Behind  I  saw  the  sun  ahead. 
With  sightless  eyes  I  lost  the  door 
And  in  confusion  I  calmly  said, 
"With    gin.    I'm    through    forever- 
more.  " 


"There's  many  a  slip  between 
the  cup  and  the  lip,"  said  the  dry 
cleaner  as  he  moistened  his  sponge. 


EIGHTEEN 


HIS  DREAM  GIRL 
(Beginning   of   Prelude) 
Some  girls  I  know  are  pretty  nice. 
And  some  are  not  so  hot. 
But  let  me  tell  you.  there  is  one,   (i) 
I   rcalling  like  a  lot. 

(End  of  Prelude) 

She's  got  dandruff  on   her  ears. 
And    she    drinks    and    smokes    and 

swears. 
She  has  a  skin  you  hate  to  touch. 
And  her  friends    don't    tell    her — 

much. 

But  I  lover.  Yes.  I  lover. 

Oh.  her  figure  is  quite  rare 
For  it's  not  completely    there. 
Both  her  feet  are  pigeon-toed. 
And  she's  always  god  a  code. 
But  I  lover.  I  adorer. 

All  her  teeth  come  out  at  night. 
And  one  eye  has  lost  its  sight. 
She  has  knees  that  knock  together, 
And   her  hair  can   tell   the  weather. 
But  I  lover.      I  implorer. 

( Envoy ) 

Now.  her  Dad  acts  like  a  bear. 
But,  oh  hell,  why  should  I  care? 
He's  got  money.  Lot's  of  money. 
(Gee,    I   lover   father.) 

/ 


I  call  her  Seven  Days:  she  makes 
one  weak.       — Buckneli  "Belle  Hop" 

Fullback — Hey!  Why  didn't  you 
penalize  that  Notre  Dame  player 
when  he  fouled  me? 

Rcf — I  can't  be  all  over  the  field 
at  once. 

Fullback — You're  going  to  be 
after  the  game. 


Sailor:    "Are    you   a   contributor 
in  the  Atlantic  Monthly?" 

Passenger:   "Not  exactly.  This  is 
my  first  trip.  " 

Pennsylvania   "Punch   Boicl." 


"Tur-kish  or  not  tur-kish."  mur- 
mured the  drunken  Sultan,  as  he 
gazed  at  the  voluptuous  lips  of  the 
new  addition  to  the  harem. 

Colgate  "Banter." 


"Mister   Bititsky.    don't    tell    me 
another  of  those  Volga  stories." 


PURPLE 


P  A  R  R  O  1 


A  MISTAKE  IN  FIGURES? 
The  music  blares 
A  final  ending. 
From  your  arms  I  tear 
With  cool  pretending 
That  I  don't  care 
It's  in  your  eyes 
1  clearly  see 
The  hundred  Ues 
You  told  before 
When  I  was  number  three 
And  you  were  twenty-four. 


Picture:  Two  frat  pledges  come 
to  meet  their  blind  dates — one  the 
intellectual  and  athletic  aristocrat — 
the  other  speaks  sex  appeal. 

1st  pledge — Let's  flip  a  coin. 

2nd  pledge — Tails,  please! 


THE  CHINESE  TOMBSTONE 
Me,   in  person. 
No  Movie. 
No   Talkie. 

Anapolis   "Log." 


Gal;  "If  you  kiss  me.  I'll  call 
father." 

But  he  lafl^ed,  and  laffed,  and 
laffed.  and  laffed.  He  knew  she 
was  an  orphan. 

Exchange. 


Did  you  see  the  "Remote  Con- 
trol" sticker  on  a  certain  Beta's 
car  parked  outside  the  Alpha  Gam 
house  last  night? 

Well  of  course  we  always 
thought  the  Betas — . 


Father — Willie,  while  you  were 
at  the  games  a  new  little  sister  came. 

Willie — Where  did  she  come 
from? 

Father — Oh.  from  a  land  far, 
far  away. 

Willie — Gawd,  another  damn 
foreigner.        Penn.  "Punch  Bowl." 


American  —  What  are  those, 
Senorita? 

She — Castinets,  Senor. 

American — Well,  cast  a  net  and 
we'll  have  a  fish  dinner. 

Let's  go  for  a  little  spin  in  my 
car.    huh? 

I  can't — I  get  dizzy  awfully 
easy! 


The  Pony  Express — Missouri  "Showme 


Ever  hear  of  the  absent-minded 
surgeon  who  put  a  patient  to  sleep 
for  an  operation  and  then  started 
to  cut  up  with  the  nurse? 

Anapolis  "Log." 


New  Californian:  "I  stopped 
over  in  San  Juan  and — ." 

Old  Resident:  "Pardon  me,  but 
you  should  say  San  Huan.  In  Cali- 
fornia we  pronounce  our  'j's  like 
•h's." 

N.  Cal.:  "Well,  you'll  have  to 
give  me  time.  You  see  I've  only 
been  in  the  state  through  Hune  and 
Huly." 

Anapolis   "Log." 


On  a  midnight  elopement  by  flight, 
he 
Prevailed    on    the    girl,     highty- 
tighty; 
She  arose  from  her  bed, 

"Love  is  blind.  "  so  she  said. 
And    she    went    and    eloped    in    her 
nighty. 

Princeton    "Tiger." 


"Oh.  goodness,  my  strap  has 
broken.  May  I  use  that  cute  pin 
that  you  have  on  your  vest  to  hold 
it  together?" 

"Brown  Jug." 


Man  (to  newsboy)  :  "Give  me 
a  Sun." 

Newsboy:  "Whaddya  think  I 
.am,  the  stork?"  "Lord  Jeff." 


TELEGRAMS— A  PAIR 
Twins    arrived    and    doing    fine. 
More  later. — Dora. 

Cancel    that    last    order.    Two's 
enough. — John. 

Wesleyan  "Wasp." 


A  liHle  broad  in  the  beam. 

— Buffalo  "Bison" 

NINETEEN 


P  U  R  P  L  b  ^^  P  ARkO T 


™t  SORORITY  HOUSE  flREESCAPE 

on.    THE 

COILECE  BOrS  RENDEZWODS 

EKRAVIC  IN  UH)D  B(  ONE  WHO  STARIED  FROM  THf  CROIWO 
UP-HCRBROUSH 


In    tribute    to   the    new    Kappa    Fire 
Escape.  — Missouri  "Showme" 

Breathes  there  a   man   with  soul   so 

dead, 
Who  never  unto  his  wife  has  said: 

Move  Over ! '. 

Reserve   "Red  Cat." 


1  his  little  piggy  went  to  market. 
This   little   piggy   stayed   at   home; 
This  little  piggy  said,   "Oui.  ouil" 
And    that's    why    she    never    stays 
home.  Buffalo    "Bison." 


"Lady,  you'll  have  to  pay  half 
fare  for  that  boy." 

"But,  conductor,  he's  only  four 
years  old." 

"Well,  he  looks  like  a  six-year- 
old." 

"Sir,  I  have  been  married  only 
four  years." 

"Lady.  Lm  not  asking  for  a  con- 
fession: Lm  asking  for  a  half -fare 
ticket."  Kansas  "Sour  Oivl." 


"Poppa,  how  long  ago  were 
automobiles   invented?" 

"Why, — er — about  thirty  years 
ago,  sonny." 

"Well  then,  before  that,  what 
did  the  girls  do,  when  they  wanted 
to  smoke?" 

TWENTY 


First  Old  Maid:  Do  you  always 
look  under  the  bed? 

2nd:  Always. 

1st:  Ever  find  anything? 

2nd:  Only  in  old-fashioned 
hotels.  Bucknell   "Belle  Hop." 


Wife:  Say,  I  feel  like  giving  you 
a  piece  of  my  mind. 

Hubby:  O.  K.,  but  pass  the  sugar 
first. 


"Did  you  have  a  swell  time  at 
the  wedding?" 

"Absolutely.  I  threw  the  bride 
a  lot  of  puffed  rice." 


Austin  scholar  (coming  in  on  a 
group  of  same)  :  "What're  you  fel- 
lows doing,  reminiscing?" 

Group  of  same:  "Naw,  only  talk- 
ing over  old  times." 


An  inmate  of  an  insane  asylum 
was  out  for  a  stroll  along  a  coun- 
try road.  He  came  upon  a  farmer 
with  a  whole  wagon  load  of  the 
well-known  fertilizer.  Moved  by 
curiosity,  he  stopped  and  inquired: 

"What  are  goin'  to  do  with  that 
fertilizer,  pal?" 

Says  the  farmer:  I'm  goin'  to 
take  it  back  to  the  farm  and  put  it 
en  my  strawberries." 

"Well,"  says  the  inmate,  "they 
say  I'm  crazy,  but  I  like  sugar  on 
mine." 

♦-•-• 

Morris  was  passing  by  Abie's 
clothing  store.  Seeing  a  suit  in  the 
window  that  caught  his  fancy,  he 
stepped  inside  and  said  to  Abie: 

"How  much  you  want  for  that 
suit  in  the  window?" 
"Twenty-five  dollars." 

"How  much?" 

"Thirty-five   dollars." 

"I  heard  you  the  first  time." 


P.  S.  I  am  sending  some  pictures 
of  the  beautiful  cemetery  near 
Northwestern.  Wish  you  were 
here.    A." 


"Ah,  sweet  mystery  of  life,"  said 
the  call  boy  as  he  peeped  into  the 
chorus  girls'   dressing  room.  " 

Temple   "Oiul." 


Her:  "I  don't  know  whether  to 
buy  a  brass  or  mahogany  bed." 

Him    of    the    coat:    "Lady,    you 
can't  go  wrong  on  a  brass  bed." 
She  took  the  mahogany  one. 

Arizona    "Kitty-Kat." 
•-•-• 

Old-Time  Mosquito  (to  young 
mosquito)  :  "And  to  think  when 
I  was  your  age  I  could  bite  girls 
only  on  the  face  and  hands." 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial." 


Margaret  F.  says:  "Many  a  girl 
who  is  all  run  down  winds  up  in 
some  fellow's  arms." 


Sophomore  Girl:  "Oh.  Jimmie. 
I  don't  know  whether  it's  because 
no  one  else  can  love  like  you  do.  or 
that  others  don't  satisfy,  or  whether 
Lm  just  getting  used  to  it." 
-»  «  » 

Student  in  Co-Op:  "I  want  some 
fairy  tales." 

Clerk:    "Aw,  you  can't  fool  me, 

girlie.      I  guess  I  know  fairies  ain't 

got  no  tales. 

«-»♦ 

"All  you  have  to  do,"  said  the 
film  producer  to  the  new  movie 
artist,  "is  to  seize  the  woman  in 
your  arms,  leap  to  the  top  of  a 
passing  street  car  and  jump  from 
there  to  the  fire  escape  of  the  build- 
ing on  the  corner:  then  climb  with 
her  to  the  seventeenth  story  and 
drag  her  out  on  the  roof,  and  toss 
her  lightly  to  the  neighboring  stair 
way." 

"And  if  I  let  her  drop?" 
"You'll  have  to  pick  her  up  and 
start  all  over  again." 


It  was  a  dark  night,  star- 
powdeied:  it  was  the  sort  of  night 
that  makes  love-making  almost  a 
necessity.  They  were  riding  slow- 
ly along  in  a  cozy  coupe,  the  night 
air  softly  fanning  their  faces.  Yet 
neither  of  them  made  any  move- 
ment toward  the  other.  They  hard- 
ly spoke.  In  fact  the  entire  width 
of  the  seat  separated  them.  The 
situation  was  incomprehensible. 
Suddenly,  the  boy  at  the  wheel 
murmured,  "Jim.  gimme  a  fag." 
"Aggievator" 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


Phi  Tau  Dave:  "Let's  turn  out 
the  lights,  dearie,  and  pretend  that 
we're  in   heaven." 

Alpha  Gam  Nancy:  "But,  honey, 
I'm  no  angel!" 

P.  T.  D. :  "I  know — that's  why 
I  turned  out  the  lights!" 

Ohio   "Green  Coat." 


The  wise  frosh  says.  "Don't  be 
content  to  stand  under  the  mistle- 
toe, but  sit  down  and  make  an 
evening  of  it." 

Notre  Dame  "Juggler." 


After  looking  around  the  campus 
a  little,  statistics  show  that  blondes 
make  the  best  students. 

Ohio  "Green  Goat." 


"Do     you     ever     exercise     with 
dumbbells?" 

"Thanks,  but  I  have  this  dance.' 
Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet.' 


"How  old  are  you,  little  man?' 
"Damned     if     I     know,     mister 
Mother  was  twenty-six  when  I  was 
born,  but  now  she's  only  twenty- 
four."  Washington  "Dirge.' 


"Sir.  your  daughter  has  consent- 
ed to  become  the  mother  of  her  chil- 
dren." Princeton   "Tiger." 


MOST  PEOPLE  DON'T 
REALIZE: 

1.  That  collegiate  flivvers  have 
been  "out"  for  at  least  three 
years. 

2.  That  slickers  and  pennants  are 
almost  never  seen  on  college 
campuses. 

3.  That  balloon  trousers  haven't 
been  worn  since  the  Harding  ad- 
ministration. 

4.  That  most  collegiate  jokes  are 
written  by  people  who  wear 
slickers  and  balloon  trousers  and 
ride  in  collegiate  flivvers. 

Wisconsin  "Ocf opus." 


"Girls  are  the  most  biased  crea- 
tures I've  ever  seen." 

"Why  so?" 

"All  they  ever  say  is,  'Bias  this 
and  bias  that.'  "       Iowa  "Frivol." 


EMBARRASSING  MOMENTS 
EDITOR 
Imagine  my  embarrassment  when 
I — a  flannel  underwear  salesman — • 
blundered  into  a  nudist  colony! 

DISCREET 
I  could  have  married  either  girl — ■ 
Jane  and  Joan  were  mad  about  me. 
Both  were  quite  emphatic,  too, 
In  saying  they  couldn't  live  without 
me. 

Jane  was  lean  and  lank  and  long, 
On  looks  she  wasn't  very  strong. 
Concerning  necking  —  she'd  rather 

not. 
Her  figure,  too,  was  not  so  hot. 

Joan  was  curved  as  a  country  road. 
Her  lips  were  full  and  red  and  sweet. 
Her   eyes   weer   dark,   her   hair   was 

fair, 
She  almost  generated  heat. 

Believe  it  or  not,  but  I  took  Jane, 
Don't  throw  that  spittoon! — let  me 
explain: 

I  like  strawberries  out  of  season. 
Jane's  dad  is  a  banker — 
And  there's  the  reason. 


"What  did  the  leading  man  say 
to  the  soubrette  as  he  was  leaving 
the  theater?" 

"I'm  curious:  what  did  he  say?" 

"I'll  be  seeing  you." 


1st  nut  (sadly  regarding  beautiful 
coed)  :  "Four  out  of  five  have  it." 

2nd  nut:  "Oh.  come  now,  she's 
not  that  promiscuous!" 


IN  RETROSPECT 
I've  never  reminisced 
On  the  chaste  and  sweet  unkissed. 
But  ah,  the  little  chisclers 
Were  never  dubs  or  fizzlers! 


"You  mustn't!  You  musn't,  I 
say!  Alfred,  dearest,  please  don't! 
I'll  slap  your  fingers!  Drop  that  in- 
stantly! Hasn't  mother  told  you 
never  to  eat  your  cake  before  your 


"What's  an  old  maid?" 

"An  old  maid  is  a  lady  who  can 
remember  wben  garters  held  up 
traffic  instead  of  stockings." 

Temple  "Owl." 


According  to  latest  reports, 
money  will  be  the  ail-American  end 
this  year. 

Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 


She  loved  him.  God!  How  she 
loved  him!  She  loved  him  with 
every  fiber  in  her  smooth,  softly- 
curving  body.  He  was  hers — all 
her's — all  her's!  Her  Moe!  (She 
called  him  that  for  short.)  What 
did  the  scientists  know  about  love 
— real  love?  Not  everything  surely 
— but  they  thought  they  did!  They 
had  said  she  was  incapable  of  love 
— of  passion — of  emotion — they 
had  even  said  that  she  was  sexless! 
But  she  knew  better!  SHE  knew! 
She  knew  that  there  was  soon  to  be 
a  little  Moe.  and  her  whole  being 
thrilled  at  the  thought.  How  sur- 
prised her  Moe  would  be!  And  how 
happy!  And  the  scientists — what 
would  they  say?  She  didn't  know 
nor  did  she  care.  After  all.  what  dif- 
ference did  it  make?  What  if  she 
was  only  an  Amoeba' — she  loved 
her  Moe! 


soup 


?" 


Uppers  to  Lowers:  "Let's  do  get  to- 
gether sometime  for  lunch." 


TWENTY-ONE 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


Found  on  a  Canadian  post-card: 
"Every  day  is  Thirsty  to  me.  " 
♦-»♦ 

Sweet  Young  Thing  i  to  big 
business  man):  Could  I  interest 
you  in  advertising  in  the  Daily' 

B.  B.  M.:  Miss,  you  couldn't  in- 
terest me  in  looking  out  of  the  win- 
dow— unless  you  were  in  the  next 
building. 


"I'm  reading  the  duckiest  book. 
It's  about  Nell  Gwyn.  She's  the 
orange  girl,  you  now,  who  came 
to  be  the  mistress  of  the  English 
court." 

"The  whole  court?" 


Even  the  professors'  wives  are 
absent-minded.  Did  you  hear 
about  the  one  who  went  to  the 
fancy-dress  ball  as  Lady  Godiva  and 
forgot  her  wig? 


Irate  Father:   You're  pretty  close 
to  my  daughter,  young  man. 

Suitor:    Yes.    sir,    we    get    along 
fine,  don't  we? 

Cornell   "\\'u/oa\" 


"Boy,  I  can  play  anything  on  my 
little  old  saxl" 

"Aw,  B.  S. — you  can't  play  the 
piano  on  it,  I'll  betl" 


"VA^hy  in  hell  are  you  wearing 
those  galoshes? 

Well  Father  told  me  when  I  came 
to  college  to  always  take  a  pair  of 
rubbers  with  me  for  safety's  sake 
whenever  I  went  out  on  a  date.  But 
I  couldn't  find  any  to  fit  these  shoes, 
so  I'm  wearing  galoshes — see? 


Hey,    you!    Whatell    d'ya    think 
yer  doin'  behind  them  bushes? 
Nuttin',  Officer. 


Beta:  Pardon  me,  don't  I  know 
you? 

Alpha  Phi:  Why,  I  don't  know 
you — . 

Beta:  Fine!  Then  you  can  'yes' 
me  all  evening. 

TWENTY-TWO 


Said  the  conceited  man  as  he 
wrapped  his  arms  around  her: 
"There's  something  about  you  I 
like."         Washington    "Columns." 


Betty:  "Someone  sat  in  back  of 
me  at  the  game  yesterday  who  cer- 
tainly wasn't  a  gentleman." 

Peg:    "How  come?" 

Betty:    "It   was   my   roommate." 


Alpha  Gam  pledge:  "I  can  see 
why  we  want  to  play  Ohio  and  Illi- 
nois and  everyone,  but  what  /  don't, 
see  is  why  they  want  to  play  us?" 


I  always  thought  that  mathe- 
maticians were  bloodthirsty  wretch- 
es, and  now  I  know  it! 

Huh?  How  come? 

Well,  it  says  here  that  Cleopatra 
was  bitten  to  death  by  an  adder. 


1st  co-ed:  "Do  you  care  for 
Clark   Gable?" 

2nd  co-ed:  "Only  on  evening 
wraps!" 


There's    poetry    in    woman's    every 

line, 
A.nd   in   her   face,   blank  verse. 

Tennessee   "Mugwump." 

She:   "How  do  you  feel  tonight, 
dear'" 

He:  "With  my  hands." 

She:    "Now,    honestly,    how    do 
you  feel?" 

He:   "Oh,   I'm  feeling  fine." 

She:   "Now,  stop  that!" 

Oklahoma   "Whirkcind." 


"So  you  went  to  Cuba  last  week, 
did  you?" 

"That's  what  I  hear." 


"Sister,  every  time  I  take  a  drink, 
I  like  vou  better." 

"But  I  thought  you  were  in  love 
with   another  girl?" 

"Well,  'absinthe  makes  the  heart 
grow   fonder  for  somebody  else!' 


I  St  Negro:  "What  fo'  dat  doctah 
ccmin'  outa  youah  house?" 

2nd  Negro:  "Ah,  dunno,  but  Ah 
think  Ah's  got  an  inkling." 

New  York  "Mercury." 


THE  SLIDING  SCALE 

OF  CANDY 

While  he  was  a  freshman  be  bought 

$1.50  candy. 
After  he  took  her  to  the  Prom  he 

bought  her  $2.00  candy. 
When   they   became  engaged    $2.50 

candy. 
During      the      honeymoon      $1.00 

candy. 
One  week  after  marriage  50c  candy, 
Two    weeks   after   marriage   peanut 
brittle. 

Carnegie  Tech  "Puppet." 


Famous   slogans — Athlete's    foot 
— ask  the  man  who  owns  one, 
Georgia  Tech.   "Yelloic  Jacket." 


Salesman:  This  is  our  compan- 
ionate piano. 

Customer:  Companionate? 

Salesman:  Sure,  you  try  it  two 
months,  and  if  you  don't  like  it 
don't  keep  it.  provided  there  are  no 
children.  "Drexerd." 


The  only  thing  that  will  make 
the  modern  girl  blush  is  a  change  of 
rouge.  Arizona    "Kitty-Kat." 


She:  "Do  you  care  for  pink  step- 
ins?" 

He:   "Now  let  me  see  .  .  .  " 

Reserve  "Red  Cat." 


"Say,  are  you  Santa  Claus?" 
"No,   why?" 

"Then      leave       my       stockings 
alone."  Texas  "Battalion." 


He:    "Say,    Amy,    did    you    get 
your  bust  notice  yet?" 

She:    "Don't   you   be   so   fresh." 
Cornell    "Widoic." 


He:  Do  you  know  the  secret  of 
popularity? 

She:  Yes.  but  mother  says  that 
I  mustn't.  Colgate  "Banter." 


Jack  and  Jill 

Have  had  their  fill 

Of  going  after  water. 

I  heard  them  say 

The  other  day 

Her  father  finally  caught  her. 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial." 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


He  toiled  and  slaved.  His  eyes 
grown  dim  by  lamplight  were  but 
pin-points  in  the  day.  Fleeting 
youth  had  left  him  long  since, 
many  years.  His  daily  tasks  were 
never  done,  and  vulturelike  they 
hovered  'round  about.  Reports  he 
cast  away,  useless  and  forgotten: 
bilged  prelims,  "F's  "  and  "E's"  he 
rent  asunder  and  scraped  the  bits — 
dreams  shattered — hopes  forgotten. 
Deans  frowned  on  him  as  only  fit 
to  wipe  the  dust  from  off  their 
desks.  Classes  came  and  went.  The 
boys  with  whom  he  once  had 
chummed  were  passing  on  and  ever 
slaving,  ever  striving  for  the  best 
that  in  him  was,  he  thought  of  his 
sad  lot.  Graduation!  But  after  all. 
janitors  don't  graduate. 

Cornell    "Widow." 


Five    Feet:    "Might    I    have    this 
dance?" 

Six  Feet:    "Yes,  you  mite." 

Wisconsin  "Octopus." 


No.  fellows,  we  can't  pick  our 
ancestors,  but  we  can  pick  the  ones 
about  whom  we  boast. 

West  Point  "Pointer." 


Freshman:  "This  letter  says  that 
my  sister  has  a  baby,  but  doesn't 
say  whether  it's  a  boy  or  girl.  Am 
I  an  uncle  or  an  aunt?" 

"Blue    Gator." 


Huskv  Brute:  "May  I  hold  your 
hand;-" 

The  Girl:    "No,   thanks,   it  isn't 
heavy.  " 

Minnesota   "Ski-U-Mah." 


Co-ed  (shyly)  :  "Am  I  the  first 
girl  you  ever  kissed?" 

Freshman:  "Now  that  you  men- 
tion it  you  do  look  familiar.  Were 
you  at  Steve's  dance  six  years  ago?" 

"Skipper." 


Noah  Webster,  the  compiler  of 
our  modern  "Webster's,  "  was  ever 
a  stickler  for  propriety.  It  seems  that 
his  wife  had  come  home  rather  un- 
expectedly and  caught  our  hero  in 
the  act  of  kissing  the  cook.  "Why, 
Noah,  Fm  surprised!"  she  ex- 
claimed. 

"No,  my  dear,"  replied  he,  un- 
perturbed, "It  is  I  that  am  surprised. 
You  are  merely  astonished." 


First  Grad:  "Will  you  be  back 
to  school  this  year  for  Homecom- 
ing?" 

Second  Ditto:  "I  don't  have  to. 
I  live  in  Canada  now." 

Oklahoma  "Whirlwind." 


Phi  Kap:  How  do  you  suppose 
a  man  with  two  wooden  legs  could 
walk? 

Phi    Delt:    I    suppose    he    could 

lumber  along. 

■•«  » 

Wife  Tto  sax-playing  husband)  : 
"If  you  don't  stop  playing  that 
thing  I'll  go  crazy." 

Husband:  "You're  crazy  already. 
I  stopped  half  an  hour  ago." 

Cornell  "Widow." 

Achilles'  mother  dipped  him  in 
the  river  Stinx  until  he  was  intoler- 
able. Lafayette   "Lyre." 


FRIENDS 

We  were  friends  until  that  day 
But  now  we're  parted 
Just  one  little  thing  I  saw 
Stopped  all  you  started. 

I  recall  your  glorious  hair 
Reflecting  summer  sunset's  glow. 
Deep   blue   eyes     that     looked     like 

stars 
Whene'er  I  said  I  loved  you  so. 

I  recall  our  perfect  dance — 
A   not-to-be   forgotten    waltz. 
But  how  can  I  keep  loving  you 
When  every  time  you  flash  a  smile 
I  see  your  teeth  are  false. 

Carnegie  Tech  "Puppet." 

"What  happened  when  the 
storm  put  out  the  lights  in  the  ball- 
room last  night?" 

"Nothing." 

"Aha!  Everybody  parking  in 
their  cars?" 

"Nope.  They  postponed  the 
hop  on  account  of  the  weather." 


— Randolph  Macon  Old  Maid 
TWENTY-THREE 
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SATANIC  LADY 
Her    cloudy     hair     hides    horns,     I 
know, 
Her  silver  shccs  hide  hoofs. 
Her    snowy     fangs    and     venomcd 
t.ongue 
Have  offered   little  proofs. 

The  slanted  almond  of  her  eye, 

The  scarlet  of  her  shawl, 
Reveal  that  she  is  chill  and  cruel 

And  diabolical. 
I  used  to  think  my  heart  was  whole, 

I  thought  my  head  was  level, 
Then  I  met  her,  and  found  the  fun 

Of  going  to  the  devil! 


"I  showed  that  fresh  producer 
the  hole  in  the  back  of  my  cos- 
tume." 

"And  what  did  he  say?" 
■■  'I'm    afraid    I'll    have    to    look 
into  this.'  " 


"Our  employment  agency  is  be- 
ginning a  new  campaign  with  a  ser- 
ies of  radio  broadcasts  which  will 
especially  arouse  the  interest  of  the 
more  particular  business  man.  Have 
you  anything  to  suggest  for  these 
programs.'  ' 

"Yeah,  I  have  a  new  theme  song 
that  would  go  great.  It's  called, 
'Have  You  a  Little  Chambermaid 
in  Your  Home?' 


And  then  there's  the  Kappa  who 
reminds  us  of  a  metropolis:  grad- 
ually expanding  and  no  limits. 


SING   A    SONG   OF   CABBAGE 

LEAVES 
"Now,   we've  been   married  twenty 
years,"  she  said. 

"And   not   a  child   has   blessed   our 
marriage  bed." 

Said    he,    "Walt    Winchell    is    my 
friend — don't  smirk — 
If  he'll  announce  it  in  his  column, 
why,  it's  bound  to  work!" 


"Aw  Nell,  Nell,  you  wouldn't 
do  this  to  me,  would  you?  You 
wouldn't  treat  me  this  way,  would 
you?  After  all  that's  passed  be- 
tween us.  And  I've  done  so  much 
for  you.  Why  you  couldn't  leave 
me  this  way!  Nell,  tell  me  you 
don't  mean  it!  Ya  ain't  playactin' 
are  you.  Nell?" 

"Huh?"       California   "Pelican." 


Priscilla  says  it  isn't  the  cost  of 
skirts  that  bothers  her.  it's  the  up- 
crcep. 

Oklahoma  "Whirlwind." 


Warden:  .  .  .  And  the  governor  is 
giving  you  one  hour  with  grace. 
Prisoner:  All  right,  bring  her  in. 
Texas  "Battalion." 


Things  are  so  tough  that  even 
two  hearts  now  beat  in  three- 
Fourths  time.  Rice  "Owl." 


"You    say   Ruthie    dances    worse 
than   a  street-cleaner?" 

"Yes.    she   couldn't   even    follow 
a   horse." 

M.  I.  T.  "Voo  Doo." 


Custom.er:  "Package  of  Murads, 
please." 

Clerk:  "Nothing  wrong,  I  hope, 
sir."  Okla.    " Aqqievator." 


Everything  may  have  a  hidden 
meaning.  Yea,  even  the  little  red 
schoolhouse  may  have  something 
behind  it.  Buffalo  "Bison." 


If  to  love  an  innocent  girl  is  to 
obtain  a  liberal  education,  then  we 
suppose  that  to  love  a  college  widow 
is  a  post-graduate  course! 

Boston  " Beanpot." 


1 .    Have  you  heard  the  new  dirty 
shirt  song? 

2:    No,   whistle   the   patter. 

I  :  "I  Wouldn't  Change  You  for 
the  World.  Dear." 

Cornell   "Widow" 


Hostess:  "I'm  so  glad  you  came. 
Bishop.  I  was  going  to  send  you 
an  invitation,  but  then  I  thought, 
'Oh,  what  the  hell.'  " 

"New  Y'orker." 


FATAL   RENDEZVOUS 
"I  have  a  tryst  with  love,"  said  I, 
"That   I   must  keep  in  the  bye- 
and-bye." 
But   Death   interfered,     "Ah,     no," 
said  he, 
"You  have  a  tryst  to  keep  with 
me!" 


There,   there,    little   politician. 

Don't  you  cry; 
You'll  get  your  votes  through 

Buy  and  buy. 

Minnesota  "Ski-U-Mah. 


Pretty  Shop  Girl:  "Could  I  in- 
terest you  in  a  bathing  costume, 
sir?" 

Mr.  Gay:  "You  certainly  could, 
baby,  but  my  wife  is  over  there  at 
the  glove  counter."  Exchange. 


"How  did   the  hen   come  off  in 
her  fight  with  the  rooster?" 
"Oh,  she  was  fowled." 

Penn.   "Punch  Bowl. 


First  Electrician:  "How  did  Bill 
happen  to  get  killed  so  suddenly?" 

Second  Ditto:  "He  thought  he 
would  warm  his  hands  on  a  live 
wire." 

First  Electrician:  "That  should- 
n't have  killed  him." 

Second:  "No,  but  this  live  wire 
was  a  Thcta." 

Minnesota  "Ski-U-Mah." 


She    was    one    of    those    suicide 

blondes — dyed   by    her   own   hand. 

"Carolinian." 


Yessuh,  Ah  calls  ma  wife  Eczema 

'cause  I  got  her  in  a  rash  moment. 

Arizona   "Kittq  Kat." 


He:    I'm  groping   for   words. 
She:    I   think   you're   looking    in 
wrong  place. 

Dartmouth    "Jack-o- Lantern." 


"Do  you  believe  in  love  at  first 
sight?" 

"That  depends  on  whether  it's 
hindsight  or  foresight." 
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1st  Student:  "Back  down  south 
we  like  our  liquor  strong  and  our 
women  weak." 

2nd  Ditto:  "And  out  west  we 
like  our  liquor  hard  and  our  women 
soft." 

3rd  Inmate:  "Sure,  but  around 
here  we  like  our  liquor  straight  and 
our  women  curved." 

Michigan  "Gargoyle." 


She:  "Oh,  Gilbert  has  the  most 
wonderful  pair  of  binoculars!" 

Also:  "Has  he?  I  dearly  love 
these  strong,  virile  men." 

"Satyr." 
*  ■  * 

Table  Com:  "Hey,  waiter — 
look  I  There's  a  piece  of  tin  in  my 
hash." 

The  Buck:  "Sure,  mechanization 

of  the  modern  age.      The  machine 

is  everywhere  replacing  the  horse." 

West  Point  "Pointer." 


He  was  a  bit  shy,  and  after  she 
had  thrown  her  arms  around  him 
and  kissed  him  for  bringing  her  a 
bouquet  of  flowers,  he  arose  and 
started  to  leave. 

"I  am  sorry  I  offended  you."  she 
said. 

"Oh,  I'm  not  offended,"  he  re- 
plied, "I'm  going  for  more  flowers." 

Exchange. 


THERE'S  AT  LEAST  ONE  IN 
EVERY  HOUSE 

The  girl  who  is  continuing  her 
violin  lessons  at  school. 

The  girl  who  is  always  lament- 
ing the  loss  of  sorority  spirit. 

The    freshman    who   won't   take 
showers  with  the  other  girls. 

A  No  Parking  sign. 

A  picture  of  Buddy  Rogers. 

The  girl 

Boston  " Beanpot." 

"How  about  a  little  kiss  girlie?" 
"No,   I  have  scruples." 
"Well,  that's  all  right,  I've  been 
vaccinated."  "Broivn  Jug." 


The  more  popular  models  are  not 
model  girls. 

Wisconsin   "Octopus." 


"What  was  that  you  said, 
Henry'"  she  asked  as  she  loosened 
her  shoulder  straps.  "Say  it  again, 
dear  .  "  She  let  her  dress  slide 
to  the  floor.  "I  can  hardly  believe 
it!"  She  stepped  out  of  her  shoes 
and  drew  up  a  chair,  and  slowly 
pulled  off  a  stocking.  A  long  pause. 
She  listened  tremulously,  excited. 
"Promise  me  you  won't  tell  a  soul 
."  Her  ethereal  silk  under 
things  slipped  down  and  fell  in  a 
little  pool  of  ruffles  at  her  feet.  "All 
right.      Henry  goodbye."      She 

hung  up  the  receiver. 

Texas   "Battalion." 


Old  Maid:  "There's  a  mouse  or 
something    tickling    my    feet." 

Second  Old  Maid:  "Aren't  you 
afraid  it's  a  man?  " 

Old  Maid:  "No,  I'm  afraid  it's 
a  mouse."  Temple   "Oni." 


"Well,  if  there  aren't  any  wom- 
en on  this  ranch,  how  do  you  keep 
the  buttons  sewed  on  your 
clothes?" 

"Oh,  we  figure  that  as  long  as 
ther  ain't  no  women  about,  it  don't 
make  no  difference." 

Pitt  "Panther." 


Pullman  Porter  (surrounded  by 
excited  passengers)  :  "Ahm  sorry 
folks,  a  mistake's  done  been  made 
somewhah.  They's  only  sleepin' 
accommodations  fo'  twenty  pas- 
sengahs,  an  they's  fo'ty  of  yo' 
claimin'  yo'  got  'em.  What  all  can 
ah  do?" 

Sweet  Young  Thing:  "I'll  tell 
you  what  let's  do.  Let's  all  eat 
green  apples  and  double  up." 

Ohio   "Sun  Dial." 


"It's    not   safe    to    sit    under    the 
stars." 

"How  do  you  know?" 
"A  little  bird  told  me." 

Washington    "Dirge." 


She:   I  hear  they're  pals. 
He:   Yeh.   they're  fast   friends. 
She    (hot  mamma):   Well,   well, 
well!   Introduce  me,  willya? 

Colgate   "Banter." 


The  absent-minded  old  maid  looks  under  her  bed  on  a  Pullman. — Temple  "Owl" 
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The  Stage  at  Eve 

By  Ruth  Walliser 


CONFIDENTIAL  SERVICE 
— George  M.  Cohan  is  hard  at 
work  over  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House  delighting  The  Old-Timer 
among  theatre-goers.  The  play 
fairly  shouts  GEORGE  M. 
COHAN  at  you  in  plot,  directing, 
and  acting  (all  done  by  the  afore- 
mentioned Mr.  Cohan ) .  There 
are  moments  ( five  and  ten  at  a 
time)  during  this  spectacle's  brief 
existence  when  all  of  the  characters 
sit  in  bewildered  silence,  like  pup- 
pets, while  George  flits  among 
them,  waving  his  arms  as  if  he  had 
a  baton  in  them  and  carelessly  cast- 
ing proud  little  platitudes  hither 
and  yon.  (No.  dear  reader,  he  is 
not  trying  to  enchant  them:  he  is 
merely  admonishing.  ) 

The  plot  itself  is  very  badly 
hackneyed,  and  —  even  graver  ac- 
cusation —  is  indubitably  Moral. 
(Hush.  Gwendolyn.  don't  let 
mamma  hear  you  say  that  naughty 
word  again!)  There  are  two  lovers 
who  deceive  respectively,  husband 
and  wife  of  each  other's  best  pals. 
This  sounds  complicated,  but  if  you 
take  into  consideration  that  there 
aie  only  four  characters  altogether 
beside  George  Cohan,  you  will  na- 
turally see.  after  a  series  of  deduc- 
tions, that  it  can't  be  so  very  com- 
plicated, particularly  after  noting 
that  each  are  a  pair  of  husband-and- 
Vi'ife.  "Wait — I'll  explain  it  all  over 
again. 

Anyhow  the  two  intriguers  have 
a  very  merry  time  of  it.  until 
friend  detective,  a  la  Sherlock 
Holmes,  discovers  that  the  missing 
diamonds  have  been  swiped  by  the 
lady's  lecherous  husband.  Mr.  De- 
tective also  sees  something  else  that 
is  none  of  his  business,  but  which 
he  immediately  reveals  to  poor 
wronged  wifey  —  the  "affair." 
Determined  that  Justice  be  wrought 
upon  the  wrong-doers.  Mr.  Detec- 
tive gathers  evidence  upon  evidence 
upon   evidence   with   the   aid   of  an 
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unseen  and  seen  host  of  chauffeurs, 
butlers,  stenographers,  office-boys. 
Hotel-managers.  French-maids,  etc.. 
etc.  He  is  all  prepared  to  lead  the 
wronged  husband's  wife  and 
wronged  wife's  husband  to  the 
lovers'  lair  (and  nothing  primitive 
about  this  lair) ,  when  one  of  the 
lovers  reforms. 

This  upsets  Mr.  Detective  for  a 
while,  but  by  such  minor  offenses 
as  blackmail,  perjury,  and  anony- 
mous threats,  he,  little  Crusader  of 
Cleanliness,  sees  that  the  wretched 
sinners  confess  and  "get  theirs." 

THE  BARRETTS  OF  WIM- 
POLE  STREET  —  By  this  time. 
"The  Barretts  "  will  have  become 
stage  history  as  one  of  the  most 
successful  plays  of  the  1931-32 
season,  with  a  four-week  sell-out 
record  in  Chicago  alone.  But  all 
that  we  can  say  for  it  is  that  it's  a 
good  play.  If  faint  praise  consti- 
tutes condemnation,  then  the  Bar- 
retts be  condemned,   say   we. 

The  play  was  widely  publicized 
as  the  story  of  Elizabeth  Barrett 
and  Robert  Browning's  love  affair. 
In  point  of  fact  it  is  nothing  of  the 
scrt.  Exactly  one  scene  of  one  act 
deals  with  the  romance,  and  that's 
the  best  scene  of  the  play.  Beyond 
that,  the  central  character  is  the  old 
scrouge.  Moulton-Barrett.  father 
of  Elizabeth,  and  eight  other  Bar- 
rett children.  (And  this  guy 
preaches  continence!  )  It  is  the  story 
of  his  domination  of  the  family,  re- 
sembling in  theme  the  familiar  "Sil- 
ver Cord."  Whatever  dramatic  con- 
flict there  is  in  the  play  is  to  be 
icund  in  the  clash  between  this 
stern  Victorian  parent  and  his  will- 
ful offspring.  So  much  for  the 
rather  inadequate  plot. 

Katherine  Cornell,  looking  dis- 
tinctly attractive  in  her  flounces  and 
bustles,  is  a  good  deal  too  buxom 
for  the  ascetic  Elizabeth  Barrett. 
Her  part  is  simple  and  simply 
played.      She   was   far   outshone   by 


Brian  Aherne,  as  the  impetuous 
Robert  Browning,  and  Margalo 
Gillmore.  in  the  role  of  coquettish 
sister  Henrietta.  Aherne's  acting 
was  undoubtedly  the  outstanding 
treat  of  the  show.  His  Browning 
was  a  man  of  tremendous  verve  and 
fire — an  entirely  just  and  revealing 
interpretation  of  a  poet  whom  we 
too  often  tend  to  think  of  as  moody 
and  reserved. 

Cornell  took  the  part  of  Eliza- 
beth. Aherne  re-created  Robert. 
There  was  the  difference.  And 
again,  a  vote  for  Margalo  Gillmore. 
She  was  altogether  lovable  and 
charming  as  the  spirited,  love-sick 
sister. 

THE  CHURCH  MOUSE  — 
Louise  Groody  and  Ernest  Glen- 
dinning  are  doing  a  creditable  job  of 
this  nice  standard  play,  originally 
at  the  Adelphi.  since  moved  to  the 
Playhouse.  The  show  doesn't  pre- 
tend to  be  a  masterpiece  and  isn't, 
but  it  is  neither  drooly  nor  draggy. 

Ernest  Glendinning  is  a  tre- 
mendously wealthy  business  mag- 
nate, of  the  Bim  Gump  sort.  He 
discharges  his  secretary  to  make  her 
a  mistress.  Employs  new  secretary, 
extremely  plain,  and  poor  as 
"Church  Mouse.  "  Inevitably,  she 
blossoms  out.  and  when  the  choice 
finally  comes  between  the  Cinderella 
church  mouse  and  the  physique-ish 
mistress — Ah  gentle  reader,  spare  us 
the  anguish  of  making  you  guess. 
Pert  little  Louise  Groody  gets  an 
A  minus.  Glendinning  a  B.  and  the 
much  be-hipped  Joan  Winters — 
well  a  C. 

THE  DEVIL  PASSES  —  the 
Sclywn — We'd  like  to  give  "The 
Devil"  our  unqualified  approval. 
We'd  like  to  say  it's  among  the  sea- 
son's most  fascinating  plays.  And 
except  for  the  last  ten  minutes,  it 
is.  Here  is  an  all-star  cast  as  is  an 
all-star  cast.  Basil  Rathbone.  Diana 
Wynyard.  Arthur  Byron,  Cecilia 
Loftus.  Eric  Blore  and  Mary  Nash 
out-compare  anything  with  the 
possible  exception  of  the  movie 
"Grand  Hotel."  Rathbone  is 
a  splendid  Lucifer-come-to-earth. 
Diana  Wynyard  is  a  refreshing 
ccmer.    if    we    have   ever   seen    one. 
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a  berionalitu,  bTesi:LC|e  aad  JDcrformarice 

—  urkat  a  car  ! 


THE  new  Packard  Light  Eight  is  a  youthful 
car  — trim  and  graceful  in  its  lines,  flashing 
in  its  performance.  It  belongs  unmistakably 
to  the  distinguished  Packard  family  and,  in 
addition,  carries  a  smart  distinction  all  its 
own  ...  Of  course  it  includes  Packard's  latest 
engineering  advances.  Silent  Synchro-mesh 
transmission,  quiet  in  all  three  speeds  —  simple 
and  safe  Finger  Control  Free-Wheeling— Ride 
Control,  the  original  system  of  dash-adjustable 


shock  absorbers  —  all  are  there.  Shatter-proof 
glass  all  around,  six-ply  tires  and  bumpers,  front 
and  rear,  are  standard  equipment  .  .  .  The 
Coupe -Roadster,  a  smart,  convertible  model  if 
there  ever  was  one,  accomodates  two  or  four.  It 
is  long  and  low,  with  a  wheelbase  of  128  inches 
— brutally  powerful  with  a  straight-eight  engine 
of  110  horse.  And  most  astonishing  of  all,  it  is 
factory-priced  at  the  low  figure  of  onlv  $1795. 
Ask  the  Man  Who  Owns  One  — then  ask  Dad. 


ASK     THE 
MAN      WHO 
OWNS      ONE 
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A  fraternity  had  sent  their  cur- 
tains to  the  cleaners.  It  was  the 
second  day  that  the  house  had  stood 
unveiled.  One  morning  the  follow- 
ing note  arrived  from  a  sorority 
across  the  avenue: 

"Dear  Sirs:  May  suggest  that 
you  procure  curtains  for  windows. 
We  do  not  care  for  a  course  in 
anatomy." 

The  chap  who  left  his  shaving 
to  read  the  note  answered: 

"Dear  Girls:  "The  course  is  op- 
tional." 

Minnesota   "Ski-U-Mah." 


Don't   forget   your   gloves   when 
you  kiss  her  goodnight  they  might 
fit  the  fellow  on  the  next  shift. 
Cornell   "Widoiu" 


He:  See  that  girl  dancing?  They 
call  her  Venus. 

She:  That  girl!  Why?  I'm  bet- 
ter looking  than  she  is. 

He:  Yeah,  but  here's  where  you 
differ  —  She  and  Venus  have  the 
same  motto  "Hands  off." 

Carnegie    Tech    "Puppet." 


Daisy — So  you  think  love  is  like 
a  photographic  plate?   Why? 

Chane — Because  it  needs  a  dark 
room  to  develop  it. 

Penn.   "Punch  Bowl." 


"But  I  tell  you  the  second  babe 
has  the  figure.  Look  at  those  sky 
blue  eyes,  those  lips,  and  that  little 
nose.  And  that  hair!  " 

"Maybe  so.  but  just  lamp 
blondie's  dress.  And  did  you  ever 
see  such  a  come  hither  look?  Why, 
I'd  walk  a  mile  for  a  word  with 
that  baby.  Oh.  papa!" 

"Yeah,  but  just  the  same  the 
dame  on  the  Lucky  ad  has  it  all 
over    that    Chesterfield    baby!" 

Stanford   "Chaparral." 


Modern    Version — Three    cheers 
for  the  red  wine  and  brew. 

Penn.    "Punch  Bowl." 


The  height  of  noise:  two  skele- 
tons wrestling  on  a  tin  roof  while 
it's  hailing. 

Wisconsin   "Octopus." 


"Have  you  been  away  for  a 
week-end?" 

"Oh.  no,  only  a  little  lung 
trouble."         Carolina  "Buccaneer." 


Ques. :  Who  is  the  most  truthful 
man  in  history? 

Ans. :  Paul  Revere.  He  wasn't 
lying  when  he  said  he  got  that  way 
riding  a  horse. 

Carolina   "Buccaneer."' 


Boss — "I  had  to  fire  the  secretary 
I  hired  this  morning." 

Assistant — "Didn't  she  have  any 
experience?" 

Boss — "None  at  all.  I  told  her 
to  sit  down  and  she  looked  around 
for  a  chair."  "Orange  Peel."' 


Minnie  the  stenographer  got  a 
cold  from  sitting  in  a  draught  while 
on  her  boss'  lap.  He  was  bow- 
Washington    "Dirge." 


legged. 


"Wine,  women,  and  song,  don't 
go  nearly  as  well  together  as  "Wine, 
women,  and  wrong." 

Washington  "Dirae." 


He:    "Afraid?" 

She:   "Not  if  you  take  that  cigar 
out  of  your  mouth." 

Anapolis   "Log." 


Bill:  "Are  you  going  to  have  any 
more  babies  at  your  house.  Will?" 

Will:       "Never!      We're      over- 
storked  already." 

Vanderbilt  " Masquerader." 


Some    say   it's   spring    when    the 

sap  begins  to  rise,  and  some  say  it's 

spring  when  the  saps  begin  to  fall. 

Texas    "Longhorn." 


He — Darling,  I'm  groping  for 
words  to  express  my  love  for  you! 

She — Well,  do  you  think  I  have 

part  of  Webster's  tattooed  on  me? 

Penn.   "Punch  Bowl." 


"Do  you  have  a  cock-tail  shaker 
in   your  home?" 

"No,  she's  in  college  right  now." 
Ohio  "Green  Goat." 


He  unexpectedly  discovers  her 
sewing  upon  the  feminine  garments 
so  commonly  called  "Step-ins": 
"What  are  you  doing?" 

She  (trying  to  blush)  :  "Making 
curtains  for  the  sunbath." 

Alabama    "Rammer-Jammer." 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb:  but  who 
cared  for  lambs  when  Mary's  calves 
were  in  sight. 

Georgia  Tech.   "Yellow  Jacket." 


"Say,  what  wuz  the  idea  of 
kicking  me  out  of  bed  last  night." 

"Aw.  shut  up,  you'd  think  we 
were  married."  Iowa  "Frivol." 


"My  aunt  was  killed  because  she 
got  out  of  the  wrong  side  of  the 
bed." 

"How  in  the  world  was  she 
killed?  That  isn't  usually  fatal." 

"Well,  you  see  she  was  in  a  low- 
er berth." 

Southern  Cal.   "Wampus." 


'You  remind  me  of  the  sea." 
'Wild,  romantic,   restless  .   .   .    ? 
'No.    you   just    make    me   sick." 
Texas   "Battalion." 


Co-ed — "Is  he  fresh?  Why  I  had 
to  slap  him  three  times  before  I 
gave  in."  Rice  "Owl." 


"Mother."  said  the  freshman, 
looking  at  the  stork  in  the  zoo,  "I 
believe  he  is  trying  to  see  if  he  can 
remember  me." 

"Blue  Gator." 


"Clarice!    You     know     I     bruise 
easily — ." 

Georgie   Tech   "Yellow  Jacket." 


TWENTY-EIGHT 


P  LI  RPL  t/^PA  R  ROT 


SILK 


MICA 


GOLD 


A  counter 
25,000  miles  long! 


\^  estern  Electric  goes  all  around  the  ^vorld  to  make  its  purchases. 
In  distant  parts  of  the  earth  materials  are  gathered  for  manufacturing 


Five  continents  sup-        Bell  telephones — silk  from  Japan,  mica  from  India,  South  African 

ply  raw  materials. 

gold,  Australian  wool.  CL  Not  only  is  purchasing  done  on  a  world- 
wide scale,  but  buying  is  raised  to  the  status  of  a  science  at  Western 
Electric.  It  includes  thoroughgoing  studies  in  the  fields  of  economics         Testing  is  pan  «/ 

purchasing,  here. 

and    geography,    rigid     chemical     and     physical     testing    of    many 
samples    before   definite    selections   are   made.   CL  Western    Electric 

men,    as    a    kind    of    second    nature,    are    constantly    striving    for 

Think  how  far  your 
Bt'll  telephone  has 
already  traveled.  improvements.    In  serving  the  Bell  System,  they  search  constantly 

for  better   materials,  better   methods  of   manufacture,   better   means   of  distribution, 


Western  Electric 

Manufacturers  .  .  .  Vurcliasers  .  .  .  T)istributors 


SINCE     1882     FOR 


THE    BELL    SYSTEM 


TWENTY-N  I  N  E 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


John  Smith  says: 

"I  WAS  SAVED  BY  A 
LITTLE  BROAD 

"Yes  sir.  there  I  was  .  .  .  stretched  out  .  .  . 
all  read}'  to  get  it  in  the  neck  when  along 
she  came  ! 

"^lany  of  your  niiodern  businesses  are  g'et- 
ting  it  in  the  neck  .  .  .  good  and  proper  .  .  . 
and  there's  not  much  neck  left.  Everyone 
knows  that. 

"In  such  cases  I'd  recommend  a  little 
BROADside.  Even  a  folder  or  a  couple  of 
printed  post  cards  will  play  Pocahontas 
for  them. 

"I  know  of  no  better  place  to  get  such  work 
done  than  at  Lloyd  Hollister  Inc.  They 
have  the  personnel  and  equipment  to  help 
solve  your  prioblem. 

"Take  a  tip  from  old  John  Smith  and  try 
some  carefully  planned  printed  advertising. 
Its  execution  now  \\-ill  save  }'Our  execution 
later.  It  \\ill  certainh"  help  you  keep  from 
arettin"'  it  in  the  neck !" 


Lloyd  Hollister  Inc. 

1232  CENTRAL  AVENUE 
WILMETTE  ILLINOIS 


I. 

2. 

3- 

4- 
5- 
6. 

7- 


THE  SEVEN  WONDERS 

OF  THE  WORLD 
When    will    you   wonder   clock? 
I   wonder  go  to  the  movies. 
He's    wonder     guys     down     the 
street. 

The  odds  are  wonder  three. 
Who   wonder   ball   game' 
It's  wonder   the  rug.   dear. 
If   you    don't    wonder    I'll    take 
her — . 

Penn.  "Punch  Bowl." 


AT  THE  PROM 

He:  "Would  you  like  to  do  the 
elevator  dance?" 

She:  "I'd  love  to  Horace,  how 
does  it  go?" 

He:  "There  are  no  steps  to  it." 
Grinnell   "Malteaser." 


'Girls  have  a  right  to  dress  as  they 

please," 

A   maid   announced   with   vigor. 

'But  some  of  them  lack  the  nerve," 

I   said, 

"And  some  of  them  the  figure." 

Boston  " Beanpot." 


Little  Miss  MufFet 
Sat  on  a  tuffet — 

All  was  fine  and  dandy: 
Along  came  a  spider 
And  sat  down  beside  her — 

It   was  Mahatma  Gandhi. 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial. 


Teacher:  "Now  children,  every 
morning  you  should  take  a  cold 
bath  and  then  you  ought  to  feel 
rosy  all  over.  Are  there  any  ques- 
tions? " 

Boy  (in  the  back  of  the  room)  : 
"Yeah,  teacher,  please  tell  us  some 
more  about  Rosy," 

Kansas  "5oar  Owl." 


Judge:    "And  you  say  you  were 
attacked  by  a  crowd  of  hoodlums?  " 

Latin  Professor:    "Hoodla.   your 
honor!" 

Harvard  "Lampoon." 


Her — I  don't  believe  we  saw  the 
original  dancer  of  "the  seven  veils" 
at  all. 

He — Of  course  not.  But  wasn't 
it  a  good  take-off? 

Boston  "Beanpot." 


TH I RTY 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


The  Dean's  child  came  into  the 
house   whistling   for   her   dog. 

"Your  laddie  is  dead:  he  was 
killed,"  said  her  mother,  indiffer- 
ently. 

The  child  kept  calling  for  the 
dog.  however,  whence  her  mother 
repeated  her  statement. 

"Boo  Hoo,"  cried  the  hysterical 
kid,  "Boo  Hoo-ooo-ooo!  I  thought 
you  said  daddy." 

Tennessee  "Mugwump." 


PLEASE 
Advertisement       from      Reading 
(Mas.)      Chronicle:      "Wanted     — 
Small  apartment  by  couple  with  no 
children  until  May   i." 

Carolina  "Buccaneer." 


First  hula-hula  dancer:  "That's 
my  man  out  there." 

Second  hula-hula  dancer:  "Well 
I  want  him  for  myself:  suppose  we 
shake  for  him." 

Missouri   "Shoicme." 


We  almost  forgot  about  the 
speakeasy  owner  who  got  raided, 
and  sued  the  mayor  for  breach  of 
promise. 

Georgia  Tech.   "Yelloiv  Jacket." 


Artist:  "Will  you  disclose  to  me 
the  secret  of  your  success  as  a  chorus 
girl'" 

Girl:  "Surely,  I'll  be  glad  to  pose 
for  you." 

Colgate  "Banter." 


"It's  only  me  from  across  the 
sea,"  roared  Barnacle  Bill,  the  sail- 
or. 

"You're  too  late,"  said  the  fair 
young  maiden,  "an  aviator  beat  you 
here." 

Washington    "Dirge." 


Annabelle     is     going      platinum 

blond    —   she    isn't    satisfied    with 

having    just    gentlemen    prefer    her. 

Carnegie    Tech.    "Puppet." 


That  woman  with  the  marble 
bust?  Yes,  her  little  boy  starved  to 
death. 

Buffalo   "Bison." 


"  Tdl  me,  Mr.  Coolidge,  do  you  ever  feel  blah.'" 

Do    you    ever    feel 
blah? 

There's  a  sure  cure  for  that  sort  of  thing, 
and  it  doesn't  come  in  bottles.  It  takes 
away  that  tired  feeling,  cures  petrified 
pores  —  and  doesn't  make  you  feel  like 
yourself  again.  It's  a  famous  old  formula, 
containing  just  the  right  amounts  of  dou- 
ble-chocolate humor  and  pungent  fiction, 
topped  with  a  delectable  dab  of  Rolf 
Armstrong  beauty.  Makes  you  laugh 
and  cry!  Don't  suffer  in  silence.  Ask 
your  druggist  for 

College  Humor 

1050  N.  LaSalle  Street         CHICAGO 


THIRTY-ONE 


P  U  R  P  L 


Daughter:   Jack  tried   to  kiss  me 
last  night,   mother. 

Mother:   Well.  dear.   I  hope  you 
showed   him  his  place. 

Daughter:  Oh.  he  found  it  him- 
self. 

"Green  Goat." 


She:    Is  it  true  that   John   stops 
and  parks  on  the  dark  roads? 

Her:   No.   he  docs  the  parking,   I 
do  the  stopping. 

North   Carolina   "Wautaugan." 


"Why.  Maggie,  Ah  thought 
you-all  was  on  youah  honeymoon. 
Wasn't  you  married.  honey- 
child?" 

"Yes.  ah  was  married  all  right. 
But  Gawge  wanted  to  go  to  Mem- 
phis, and  ah  had  been  theah  befow 
so  ah  lets  mah  sistaw  go  in  mah 
place." 

Oklahoma    "Whirlwind." 


"Oh.  Concrete,  look  at  the 
woman  undressing  next  door!" 

"Don't  be  so  vulgar.  Paregoric, 
turn  out  the  light  so  she  can't  see 
us  looking." 

"Brown  Jug." 


Mother:    Why   is     it     you're     so 
tired  after  every  dance.  Mary' 

Daughter:  Well,  mother,  it's  be- 
cause of  the  waist   movements! 

Cornell  "Widow". 


Father:   Why  do  you  have  dates 
with  that  girl? 

Son;    Well,    because    I    want    to. 

Father    (suspiciously)  :    Want   to 
what? 

Princeton    "Tiger." 


Warbling  Senior:  I  found  a  mil- 
lion dollar  baby  in  the  five  and  ten 
cent  store. 

Frosh:  Now  1  know  where 
babies   come   from. 

Minnesota    "Ski-U-Mah." 


ist:  "I  saw  Lady  Godiva  riding 
down  Westwood  Boulevard  the 
other  day." 

2nd:  "Zat  so?  Wish  I'd  been 
there.  I  haven't  seen  a  horse  for  a 
long  time." 

TH  1  RTY-TWO 


PARROT 


A  girl  in  the  bush  is  worth  two 
in  the  parlor. 

"Yellow  Crab." 


"Oh,  mother!  Where  is  father?" 
cried  the  farmer's  daughter. 

"Daddy's  gone  a-hunting,"   was 
the  reply. 

<  »  » 

Customer:    Did    you   ever   go   to 
barber  college? 

Barber:  Sure,  but  I  didn't  finish. 
Customer:   How  come. 
Barber:   Over-cut. 


MODERNIZING  POE 
Ring  out.  wild  bells,  the  fire  alarm, 

The  world  is  in  great  shape 
When   I  can  stand,   my  head  flung 
back. 
Under  the  fire  escape. 


They  laughed  when  I  sat  down 
to  the  piano,  but  when  my  pants 
started  to  rip.  God  I  thought  they'd 
split. 


Park  Officer:  "Hey,  come  out  of 
that  pool!  Don't  you  know  that 
the  people  have  to  drink  that 
water?" 

Bum:  "Oh.  dat's  aw  right, 
ofisser — I  ain't  usin'  soap." 


First  Musician:  "That  was  a  rare 
piece  of  work  you  did." 

Second  Longhair:  "Oh,  thank 
you!" 

F.  M.:  "Yes.  it  was  not  well 
done." 


"Give  me  your  money  or  I'll 
blow  your  brains  out,"  commanded 
the  holdup  man.  The  intended  vic- 
tim calmly  laughed  in  a  manner 
that  showed  that  he  didn't  care 
about  either.  He  was  a  college  boy. 


Drawing   of  a   beer  garden    .    .    . 

American  —  You  certainly  have 
lots  of  poise. 

Waitress — Yes.  but  I  work  every 
night,  so  I  haven't  time  to  go  out 
with    em. 


Diner  in  restaurant:  You  call  this 
short-cake?  Take  it  out  and  bcrrv 
it! 


TO  MY  WOMAN 
Here's  to  the  frail 
Who's  never  stale. 

Here's  to  her  eyes 
And  romantic  sighs. 

And  here's  to  the  gin 
She  guzzles  in. 


First  roommate — I  been  going 
with  her  for  six  months,  and  have- 
n't got  a  break. 

Second  roommate  —  Well  do 
something  about  it  soon. 

First  roommate — I  am.  and  to- 
night I'll  put  this  ring  on  her 
finger  or  bust. 


Senor:  I  will  steal  beneath  your 
window  this  evening.  Senorita,  and 
sing  you  a  sweet  song, 

Senorita:  And  I  will  drop  you  a 
flower, 

Senor:  Ah,  in  a  moment  of  mad 
passion  ? 

Senorita:  No,  in  a  pot. 


After  seeing  some  of  the  six  feet- 
plus  Austin  scholars,  we  wonder  if 
it  was  a  mistake  on  the  part  of  the 
designer  of  Austins,  or  on  the  part 
of  the  one  who  picked  the  Austin 
scholars. 


Algernon,  tell  mc!  Are  you  ath- 
letically inclined? 

Well — no.  not  exactly!  But  I've 
got  athletic  feet ! 


"My  dentist  is  an  artist." 
"Aw,  g'wan." 

"Sure  he  is.  You  ought  to  see  him 
draw  teeth." 


Realtor:  Now  here's  a  beautiful 
home  overlooking  the  lake. 

Buyer:  Where's  the  lake? 

Realtor:  That's  what's  over- 
looked. 


"What's  become  of  all  the  whis- 
key tenors  since  prohibition?" 

"Oh.  they're  all  on  the  radio  as 
cigarette  sopranos   now." 


LLOYD  HOLLfSTER  INC 


voulez'vous 
encore? 


No,  we  haven't  forsaken  our  good  old  American  language  (off 
with  your  hats — the  flag  is  passing  by).  We  are  merely  using  aji 
approved  technique  to  lure  you  into  reading  this  advertisement. 
Don't  leave  the  room,  please.  You'll  thank  us  for  it  before  we're 
through.  Yes,  Corona  Coronas  will  be  all  right  if  you  simply  must 
express  your  gratitude  that  way. 

But  to  return  to  our  subject.  What  more  could  you  wish  in  a  motor 
car  than  all  that  the  new  Chevrolet  Six  provides?  You  have  doubt- 
less thrilled  already  to  the  smartness  of  Chevrolet's  long  streamlines 
and  spacious  Fisher  bodies.  If  you  want  speed,  the  new  Chevrolet 
touches  65  to  70  miles  an  hour,  with  six-cylinder  ease,  quietness 
and  smoothness.  If  you  yearn  for  power  — well,  60  horsepower  is 
more  than  adequate  for  any  demand  you  are  likely  to  make.  Marvel- 
ous handling  ease  is  assured  by  combining  the  easy,  quiet  Syncro- 
Mesh  gear-shift  with  Free  Wheeling.  And  as  for  running  costs— 
any  owner  will  tell  you  that  Chevrolet  operating  and  upkeep  econ- 
omy is  unexcelled. 

Does  that  strike  a  responsive  chord,  or  are  you  just  an  old  cynic? 
If  you  are,  we  suggest  a  ridi;  in  the  new  Chevrolet  Six.  Once  you 
take  one,  you'll  agree  with  every  point  we've  made.  And  you'll 
agree,  too,  that  the  best  place  to  be  these  fine  spring  days  is  at  the 
wheel  of  this  smart,  fast,  and  remarkably  inexpensive  automobile. 


Twenty  beaulifui  new  models,      j  .__  %y^ /■ 

at   prices    ranging  Jrom         \Ij    tO     000 

All  prices  /.  o.  b.  Flint,  Mick.  Special  equipment  extra.  Lo:i' 
delivered  prices  and  easy  G,  M.  A.  C.  terms.  Chevrolet  Motor 
Company,    Detroit,    Michigan.     Division    of   General    Motors. 


NEW 

CHEVROLET 

SIX 

The  Great  American   Value 
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Copr.,  1932,  The  American  Tobacco  Co. 
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Luckies  are  certainly  kind  to  my  throat'' 


HOT  TAMALE ! 
Lupe  landed  in  Hollywood  with 
one  lone  dollar  and  no  porftoplay 
...But  now  she  has  nine  fur  coats, 
15  canaries  and  the  world's  loudest 
lounging  pajamas.  We  hope  you 
liked  her  in  the  M-G-M  PICTURE, 
"THE  CUBAN  LOVE  SONG,"  as 
much  as  we  did.  Lupe's  been  a 
LUCKY  fan  for  two  years..  .There 
was  no  —  what  is  politely  called 
"financial  consideration"  for  her 
,1.     statement.  Grocios,  Lupe ! 


"No  harsh  irritants  for  Lupe,  I'm  a  Lucky  fan. 
There's  no  question  about  it — Luckies  are  certainly 
kind  to  my  throat.  And  hurrah  for  that  improved 
Cellophane  wrapper  of  yours — it  really  opens^vith- 
out  a  tug'0*'war — thanks  to  that  tab."   ^      \3\jt(./2/^ 

"It's  toasted" 

Your  Throat  Protectlon^ogalnst  Irritation— a  go  Inst  cough 

>lnif  Molature  -  Proof  Collophane  Kevps  that  "Toatted"  Flavor  Ever  Fras/i 


